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May 23, 1698.

HIS Majejly having Allowed

and Permitted the life of a

New Verfion of thePfalms
of David, by Dr. Brady and Mr.
Tate, in all Churches, Chapels,

and Congregations, / cannot do k/i

. zviJJ) a good Suceefs to this R.oyal

Indulgence
; for I find it a Work

. with Jo milch Judgment and
Ingenuity, that I am perfuaded it

may take off that unhappy Objection

which has hitherto lain againjl the

Singing Pialms, and difpofe that

Part of Divine Service to much more

Devotion. And I do heartily recom-

mend the life of this Verfion to all my
Brethren within my Diocefe.

H, LONDON.
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DIRECTIONS
ABOUT THE

TUNES and MEASURES.

LL Pfalms of this Verfion in the

Common Mcafurs of" Eights and
Sixes (that is, where the firft and third

Lines of the Tingle Stanza confiit of
eight Syllables each, the fecond and
fourth Lines of fix Syllables each) may
be fung to any of the moil ufual Tunes,
namely, IVi-tune, Wind/or--tune, St.

Dauldh, Litchfield^ Canterbury, Martyrs,

St. Mary's, alias Hackney, St. Anne's-

tune, &c.
As the Old 25 Pfalm, may be fung

the New 25, 31, 51, 67, 130, 142.

As the Old 1 13, the 37, 46, 50, 63,

76, 91, 1 10, 113, 120.

As the Old 148, the 136, 148.

As the Old 104, the 149.

The Pfalms in this Verfion of four

Lines in a fmgle Stanza, and eight

Syllables in each Line, (if Pfalms of

Praife or Chearfulnefs) may properly

be fung as the Old 100 Pfalm, or to

the Tune of the old 1 25 Pfalm, fecond

Metre.

The Penitential or Mournful Pfalms,

in the fame Meailure, may be fung as

the Old 5 1 Pfalm ; which Tunes, with

all the fore-mentioned, are printed in

the Supplement to this New Verfion.

A New
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A New Verjion of the Pfalms, <S;c,

Pfalm I.

I TT "70W bleil is he who ne'er confents

N Q by ill Advice to walk,
I Nor (lands in Sinners Ways, nor Jits

Jk- JL where Men profanely talk

!

Z But makes the perfect Law of God
his Bus'nefs and Delight;

Devoutly reads therein by Day,
and meditates by Night.

3 Like fome fair Tree, which, fed by Streams
with timely Fruit does bend, >

He ftill (hall fiourifh, and Succefs
all his Defigns attend.

4 Ungodly Men, and their Attempts,
no rafting Root (hall find

$

Untimely blafted, and difpers'd

like Chaff before the Wind,

5 Their Guilt (hall ftrike the Wicked dumb
before their Judge's Face:

No formal Hypocrite (hall then
among the Saints have place.

6 For God approves the juft Man's Ways
5

to Happinefs they tend

:

But Sinners, and the Paths they tread,

fhall both in Ruin end.

1

Ffalm II.

TT7ITH reftlefs and ungovern'd Rage,
vv why do the Heathen ftorm ?

Why in fuch rafh Attempts engage,
as they can ne'er perform ?

2 The Great in Counfel and in Might,
their various Forces bring

;

Againft the Lord they all unite,

and his anointed King.

3 " Muft we fubmit to their Commands V9

prefumptuoufly they fay:
" No, let us break their (lavifh Bands,
u and call their Chains away."

4 But God, who fits enthron'd on high,

and fees how they combine,
Does their confpiring Strength defy,

and mocks their vain Deiign.

$ Thick Clouds of Wrath divine fhal! break
en his rebellious Foes

j

A 5 And



io HALM ttt,

And thus will he in Thunder fpeak
to all that dare oppofe

:

6 " Though madly you difpute my Will,
*' the King that I ordain,

" Whofe Throne is fixM on Sion's Hill,
u mall there fecurely reign."

7 Attend, O Earth, whil'ft I declare

God's uncontrol'd Decree

:

" Thou art my Son; this Day, my Heir,
" have I begotten thee.

8 " Ask, and receive thy full Demands
5

tf thine mall the Heathen be:
4t The utmoft Limits of the Lands
" mail be pofiefs'd by thee.

9 •« Thy threatening Sceptre thou (halt fhake,
" and crufh them evVy where;

" As marTy Bars of Iron break
" the Potter's brittle Ware.'*

ig Learn then, ye Princes ; and give Ear,

ye Judges of the Earth
;

11 Worfhip the Lord with holy Fear;
rejoice with awful Mirth.

12 Appeafe the Son with due Refpect,

your timely Homage pay
;

Left he revenge the bold Neglecl,

mcens'd By your Delay.

13 If but in Part his Anger rife,

who can endure the Flame ?

Then blefl are they whofe Hope relies

on his molt holy Name.

Pfalm III.

S UOW many, Lord, of late are grown
*"* the Troublers of my Peace !

And as their Numbers hourly rife,

fo does their Rage increafe.

% Infulting, they my Soul upbraid,
and him whom I adore:

The God in whom he trufts, fay they,

jhall refcue him no more.

3 But thou^ O Lord, art my Defence
5

on thee my Hopes rely

:

Thou art my Glory, and malt yet
Jift up my Head on high.

4 Since whenfoe'er, in like Diftrefs,

to God 1 made my Pray'r,

He heard me from his holy Hill
j

Why ihould X now defpaii ?

5 Guar<U«T



PSALM IV, ||

5 Guarded by him, I laid me down
my fwcct Repofe to take

;

For I through him fecurely deep,
through him in Safety wake.

6 No Force nor Fury of my Foes
my Courage fhall confound,

Were they as many Hofts as Men,
that have bcL-t me round.

7 Arife, and fave me, O my God,
who eft hall own'd my Caufe,

And fcatter'd oft thtfe Foes to me,
and to thy righteous Laws.

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs
\

he only can defend
j

His Blefline he extends to all

that on his Pow'r depend.

Pfolm IV.

i r\ Lord, that art my righteous Judge,^ to my Complaint give Ear :

Thou fli.ll redeem'ft me from Ditlrefsj

have Mercy, Lord, and hear.

» How long will ye, O Sons of Men,
to blot my Fame devife ?

How long your vain Defigns purfue,
and fpread malicious Lies ?

3 Confider that the righteous Man
is God's peculiar Choice;

And, when to him I make my PrayV,
he always hears my Voice.

4 Then ltand in awe of his Commands,
flee evVy thing that's ill

;

Commune in private with your Hearts,
and bend them to his Will.

5 The Place of other Sacrifice

let Righteoufnefs fupply

;

And let your Hope, fecurely nx'd,
on God alone rely.

6 While woildly Minds impatient grow
more profp'rous Times to fee

5

Still let the Glories of thy Face
mine brightly, Lord, on me.

7 So mall my Heart o'erfiow with Joy, I

more lafting and more true

Than theirs, who Stores of Corn and Wine
fnccemvely renew.

1 Then down in Peace I'll lay my Head,
.and take my needful Reft ;

A 6 No



it. P S A L M V.

No other Guard, O Lord, I crave,

of thy Defence pofiefs'd.

Pfalm V.

i T ORI>, hear the Voice of my Complaint 3
*~* accept my fecret Pray'r:

2 To thee alone, my King, my Cod,
will I for Help repair.

3 Thou in the Morn my Voice fhalt hear,

and with the dawning Day
To thee devoutly I'll look up,

to thee devoutly pray.

4 For thou the Wrongs that I fuftafh

canft never, Lord, approve,
Who from thy facred Dweliing-Place

all Evil dolt remove,

5 Not long (hall ftubborn Fools remain
unpunifh'd in thy View;

All fuch as act unrighteous Things
thy Vengeance (hall purfue.

6 The fland'ring Tongue, O God of Truth,
by thee fhall be deftroy'd

;

Who hat'it alike the Man in Blood
and in Deceit employ'd.

7 But when thy boundlefs Grace fhall me
to thy lov'd Courts reft ore,

On thee Til fix my longing Eyes,

and humbly there adore.

£ Conduct me by thy righteous Laws ;

for watchful is my Foe

:

Therefore, O Lord, make plain the Way,
wherein I ought to go.

9 Their Mouth vents nothing but Deceit 5

their Heart is fet on Wrong;
Their Throat is a devouring Grave;

they flatter with their Tongue.

30 By their own Counfels let them fall,

opprefs'd with Loads of Sin
;

For they againft thy righteous Laws
have harden'd Rebels been.

XI But let all thofe that trult in thee,
with Shouts their Joy proclaim

;

Let them rejoice whom thou prefcrv'/i,

and all that love thy Name.

1% To righteous Men the righteous Lord
his Blefling will extend;

And with his Favour all his Saints,

as with a Shield, defend,

Pfalm



PSALM Vf. Vfl, j*

Pfalm VI.

I npHY dreadful Anger, Lord, reftrain,
-* and fpare a Wretch forlorn

;

Correct me not in thy fierce Wrath,
too heavy to be borne,

a Have Mercy, Lord ; for I grow faint,

unable to endure
The Anguhh of my aching Bones,
which thou alone canft cure.

3 My tortur'd Flefh diitracls my Mind,
and fills my Soul with Grief:

But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay

to grant me thy Relief?

4 Thy wonted Goodnefs, Lord, repeat,

and eafe my troubled Soul

:

Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's fake,

vouchfafe to make me whole.

5 For after Death no more can I

thy glorious Acts proclaim :

No Pris'ner of the iilent Grave
can magnify thy Name.

6 Quite tir'u with Fain, with groaning fain!
1

,
no Hcpe of Eafe I fee :

The Night, that quiets common Griefs,
is fpent in Tears- by me.

7 My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim,>

my Eyes with Weaknefs clofe
$

Old-Age o'ertakes me, whilft I think
on my infulting Foes.

S Depart, ye Wicked j in my Wrongs
ye fhdl no more rejoice

;

For God, I find, accepts my Tears,
and liftens to my Voice.

9, 10 He hears, and grants my humble PrayV 5
and they that wifh my Fall,

Shall blufli and rag,; to fee that God
protects rr.e from them all.

Pfalm VII.

I r\ Lord, my God, fince I hare plac'Ow my Truft alone' in thee,

From a'll mv Perfecutors Rage
do thou deliver me.

a To fave me from my threat'ning Foe,,

Lord, interpofe thy Pow'rj
Ldt, like a lavage Lion, he
my helplefs Soul devour,

i, 4 ^



?4 PSALM VII.

3, 4 If I am guilty, or did e'er

againft his Peace combine

;

Nay, if I have oot fpar'd his Life,

who fought unjuftly mine
j

5 Let then to perfecuting Foes
my Sou) become a Prey

;

Let them to Earth tread down my Life,

in Duft my Honour lay.

6 A rife, and let thine Anger, Lord,
in my Defence engage;

Exalt thyfelf above "my Foes
and their infulting Rage :

Awake, awake, in my Behalf,

the Judgment to difpenfe,

"Which thou haft righteoufly ordain'd
for injur'd Innocence.

7 So to thy Throne adoring Crowds
\ (hall (till for Juitice fly:

% O ! therefore, for their fake, refume
thy Judgment-Seat on high.

8 Impartial Judge of ail the World,
1 truft my Caufe to thee;

According to my juft Defer ts,

fo let thy Sentence be.

9 Let wicked Arts and wicked Men
together be o'erthrown

;

But^guard the Juft. thou God, to whom
the Hearts of both are known,

io, 1 1 God me protects ; not only me,
but all of upright Heart

;

And daily lays up Wrath for thofe

who from -his Laws depart.

iz Tf they perfift, he whets his Sword,
his Bow {lands ready bent

;

13 Ev'n now, with fwift Deftrudtion wing'd,
his pointed Shafts are fent.

14 The Plots are fruitlefs, which my Foe
unjuflly did conceive:

15 The Pit he digg'd for me, has prov'd
his own untimely Grave.

16 On his own Head his Spit* returns,

whilft I from Harm am free:

On him the Violence is fallen

which he defign'd for me.
17 Therefore will I the righteous Ways

of Providence jpEoclaim j



P S A L M VHi. IX. t$>

I'll fmg the Praife of God moil Jijgh,

and celebrate his Name.

Pfalm VIII.

X r\ Thou, to whom all Creatures bow^ within this earthly Frame,
Thro' all the World how great art thou !

how glorious is thy Name!
In Heav n thy wondVous Acts are fang,

nor fully reckon'd there

;

% And yet thou mak'it the infant Tongue
thy bcundiefs Praife declare.

Thro' thee the Weak confound the Strong,
and crum their haughty Foes

5

And fo thou querl'll the wicked Throng,
that thee and thine oppofe.

3 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high,

employs my wond'ring Sight
5

The Moon, that nightly rufes the Sky,
with Stars of feebler Light

;

4 What's Man, fay I, that, Lord, thou lovYt
to keep him in thy Mind ?

Or what his Offspring, that thou prov'ft
to them fo wond'rous kind ?

5 Him next in Pow'r thou did ft create

to thy celeftial Train,

6 Ordaln'd. with Dignity and State,

o'er all thy Works to reign.

7 They jointly own his powerful Sway,
the Beads that prey or gaze

;

8 The Bird that wings its airy Way
j

the Fiih that cuts the Seas.

9 O thou, to whom all Creatures bow
within this earthly Frame,

Thro' all the World hosv great art thou

!

how glorious is thy Name

!

Pfalm IX*

ITO celebrate thy Praife, O Lord,
•*• I will my Heart prepare

j

To all the lifVnjng World thv Works,
thy wond'rous Works, declare.

% The Thought of them mail to my Soul .

exalted Pleafure bring
\

Whilft to thy Name, O thou moft Higrr,

triumphant Praife I fing,

3 Thou mad'it my haughty Foes to turn
their Backs in toamefui Flight

;

Struck



16 P S A L M IX,

Struck with thy Prefence, down they fell f
they perifh'd at thy Sight.

4 Againft infulting Foes, advanced,
thou didft my Caufe maintain,

My Right afierting from thy Throne,
where Truth and Juftice reign.

5 The Infolence of Heathen Pride
thou haft reduc'd to Shame :

Their wicked Offspring quite deftroy'd,
and blotted out their Name.

6 Miftaken Foes, your haughty Threats
are to a Period corrie :

Our City ftands, which you defign'd

to make our common Tomb.

7, 8 The Lord for ever lives, who has
his righteous Throne prepafd,

Impartial Juftice to difpenfe,

to punijh or reward.

9 God is a conitant fure Defence
againft opprefiing Rage:

As Troubles rife, his needful Aids
in our Behalf engage.

io All thofe who have his Gcodnefs prov'd
will in his Truth confide

;

"Whofe Mercy ne'er forfook the Man
that on his Help rely'd.

3i Sing Praifes therefore to the Lord,
from Sion his Abode

;

Proclaim his Deeds, till all the WorkS
confefs no other God.

PART II.

12 When he Inquiry makes for Blood,
he calis the Poor to mind

$

The injur'd humble Man's Complaint
Relief from him fhall find,

33 Take Pity on. my Troubles, Lord,
which fpiteful Foes create

;

Thou that haft refcu'd me fo oft

from Death's devouring Gate.

14 In Sion then I'll fing thy Praife

to all that love thy Name

;

And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy
thy faving Pow'r proclaim.

35 Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me >

the Heathen Pride is laid
j

Their guilty Feet to their own Snare
are heediefsly betray'd,

16 Thus,



PSALM X. 17

16 Thus, by the juft Rtturns he makes,
the mighty Lord is known

j

While wicked Men, by their own Plots,

are fhamefully o'erthrown.

17 No fingle Sinner /hall efcape,

by Privacy obfcur'd
j

Nor Nation, from his juft. Revenge,
by Numbers be fecur'd.

jS His fufY'ring Saints, when moft dhtrcfs'd,

he ne'er forgets to aid :

Their Expectations fhall be crown'd,
tho

1

for a Time delayed.

19 Arife. O Lord, afiert thy Pow'r,
and let not Man o'ercome :

Defccnd to Judgment, and pronounce
the guilty Heathens Doom.

20 Strike Terror through the Nations round,
till, by confenting Fear,

They to each other and themfelves,
but mortal Men appear.

Pfalm X.

I 'pHY Prefen«e why withdraw'!! thou, Lord?
A why hid'ft thou now thy Face,
When difmal Times of deep Diftrefs

call for thy wonted Grace?
% The Wicked, fwell'd with lawlefs Pride,

have made the Poor their Prey

:

O let them fall by thofe Defigns
which they for others lay.

3 For ftraight they triumph, if Succefs
their thriving Crimes attend

;

And fordid Wretches, whom God hates,

perverfly they commend.
4 To own a Pow'r above themfelves,

their haughty Pride difdainsj

And therefore in their ftubborn Mind
no Thought of God remains.

5 Oppreflive Methods they purfue,
atd all their Foes they flight

;

Eecaufe thy Judgments, unobferv'd,
are far above their Sight.

6 They fondly think their profp'rous State

fhall unmolefted be
j

They think their vain Defigns fhall thrive

from all Misfortune free.

7 Vain and deceitful is their Speech,
with Curfes nll'd and Lies ;

By



i* P S A L M X.

By which the Mifchief of their Heart
they itudy to difguife.

8 -Near public Roads they lie conceal'd,.

and ail their Art employ,
The Innocent and Poor at once

to rifle and deltroy.

9 Not Lions, couching in their Dens,
furprize their htedlefs Prey

With greater Cunning, or exprefs
more favage Rage, than they,

jo Sometimes they act the harmlefs Man,
and moceft Looks they wear,

That, fo deceiv'd, the Poor may lefs

their fudden Onfet fear.

PART II.

ii For God, they think, no Notice take*
of their unrighteous Deeds;

He never minds the fufT'ring Poor,
nor th^lr OpprefTion heeds.

12 But thou, O Lord, at length arife,

ftretch forth thy mighty Arm

;

And, by the Greatnefs of thy Pow'r,
defend the Poor from Harm.

J3 No longer let the Wicked vaunt,
and proudly boaiiing fay,

M Turn, God regards not what we do
;

" he never will repay."

14 But fure thou feeit, and all their Deeds.

impartially doit try :

The Orphan therefore, and the Poor,

on thee for Aid rely.

15 Defencelefs let the Wicked fall,

of all thiir Strength bereft:

Confound, O God, their dark Defigns,

till no Remains are left.

16 Affert thy juft Dominion, Lord,

which mall for ever ftand :

Thou, who the Heathen didft expel

from this thy chofen Land.

17 Thou hear ft the humble Supplicants,

that to thy Throne repair ;

Thou ririt prepar'ft their Hearts to pray,

and thenaccept'ft their Pray'r,

18 Thou, in thy righteous Judgment, weigh'ft

the Tatherlefs and Poor \

That fo the Tyrants of the Earth

may perfecute no more.
' r

Pfalm
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Pfalm XI.

i CINCE I have plac'd my Truft in God,
^ a Refuge always nigh,

Why mould I, like a timVous Bird,

to diftant Mountains fly ?

2 Behold the Wicked bend their Bow,
and ready fix their Dart,

Lurking in Ambufh to dertroy

the Man of upright Heart.

3 When once the firm AfTurance fails

which public Faith imparts,

'Tis Time for Innocence to fly

from fuch deceitful Arts.

4 The Lord hath both a Temple here,

and righteous Throne above

;

Where he furveys the Sons of Men,
and how' their Counfels move.

5 If God the Righteous, whom he loves,

for Trial does correct,

What muft ths Sons of Violence,
whom he abhors, expect ?

6 Snares, Fire, and Brimftone, on their Head*
(hall in one Temped mow'r

;

This dreadful Mixture his Revenge
into their Cup mall pour.

7 The righteous Lord will righteous Deeds
with fignal Favour grace,

And to the upright Man difclofe

the Brightnefs of his Face.

Pfalm XII.

i qlNCE godly Men decay, O Lord,
^ do thou my Caufe defend

j

For fcarce thefe wretched Times afford

one juft and faithful Friend,

2 One Neighbour now can fcarce believe

what t'other does impart ;

With flatt'ring Lips they all deceive,
and with a double Heart.

3 But Lips that with Deceit abound
can never profper long :

God's righteous Vengeance will confound
the proud blafpheming Tongue.

4. In vain thofe foolifli Boafters fay,.
u Qui Tongues are fare our own

j

« Wkh
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•* With doubtful Words we'll ftill betray>
" and be control'd by none."

5 For God, who hears the faff 'ring Poor,
and their Oppreflion knows,

Will foon arife and give them Reft,
in fpite of all their Foes,

6 The Word of God fnall ftill abide,

and void of Falfhood be,

As is the Silver fev'n Times try'd

from drolTy Mixture free.

7 The Promife of his aiding Grace
Aral! reach its purposed End :

His Servants from this faithlofs Race
he ever fhall deferad.

% Then mail the Wicked be perplex'd,
nor know which Way to fly

;

When thofe whom they defpis'd and vex'd
fhall be advanc'd on high.

Pfalm XIII.

j TTOW long wilt thou forget me, Lord?
1 x muft I for ever mourn ?

How long wilt thou withdraw from me,
oh, never to return ?

A How long mall anxious Thoughts my Soul,
• and Grief my Heart opprefs ?

How long my Enemies infult,

and I have no Redrefs ?

3 Oh, hear! and to my longing Eyes
reftore thy wonted Light,

And fuddeniy, or I mail fleep

in everlafting Night.

4 Reftore me, left they proudly boaft

'twas their own Strength o'ercame

:

Permit not them that vex my Soul
to triumph in my Shame.

5 Since I have always plac'd my Truft
beneath thy Mercy's Wing,

Thy faving Health will come ; and then
my Heart with Joy fhall fpring.

6 Then fhall my Song, with Praife infpir
,

d>
to thee my God "afcend

;

Who to thy Servant in Diftrefs

fuch Bounty didft extend.

Pfalm XIV.

I CURE wicked Fools muft needs fuppofe
° that God is nothing but a Name

:

Corrupt
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Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows
;

no Bread is warm'd with holy Flame.

a The Lord look'd down from Heav'rfs high

and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow'r,

To fee if any own'd his Pow'r,

if any Truth or Juftice knew.

- But all, he faw, were gone afide,

all were degen'rate grown and bafe:

None took Religion for their Guide,

not one of all the finful Race.

4 But can thefe Workers of Deceit

be all fo dull and fenfelefs grown,
That they, like Bread, my People eat,

and God's almighty Pow'r difown ?

5 How will they tremble then for Fear,

when his jult Wrath ma'1 them overtake?

For to the Righteous God is near,

and never will their Caufe forfake.

^ 111 Men, in vain, with Scorn expofe

thofe Methods which the Good purfuej
Since God a Refuge is for thofe

whom his juil Eyes with Favour view,

7 Would he his faving Pow'r employ
to break his People's fervile Band,

Then Shouts of univerfal Joy
fhould loudly echo thro' the Land,

Pfalm XV.

I T ORD, who's the happy Man that may
•*-* to thy bleft Courts repair,

Not, Stranger- like, to vifn them,
but to inhabit there ?

a 'Tis he, whofe ev'ry Thought and Deed
by Rules of Virtue moves

j

Whofe gen'rous Tongue difdains to fpeak
the Thing his Heart difproves.

g Who neveT did a Slander forge,

his Neighbour's Fame to wound
j

Nor hearken to a falfe Report,
by Malice whifper'd round.

4 Who Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'r,
can treat with juft Neglect

;

And Piety, tho' cloath'd in Rags,
religioufly refpecl.

Who to his plighted Vows and Truft
has ever firmly ftood

;

And tho' he promife to his Lofs,
he makes his Promife good.

5 Whofe
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5 Whofe Soul in Ufury difdains

his Treafure to employ
$

Whom no Rewards can ever bribe
the Guiltlefs to deftroy.

The Man, who by this fteady Courfe
has Happinefs infur'd,

When Earth's Foundation makes, mail ftand,
by Providence fecur'd.

Pfalm XVI.

i pRotecl: me from my cruel Foes,
* and mield me, Lord, from Harm

;

Becaufe my Truft I ftill repofe
on thy almighty Arm.

% My Soul ail Help but thine does flight,

all Gods but thee difown
$

Yet can no Deeds of mine requite

the Goodnefs thou haft mown.

3 But thofe that ftriftly virtuous are,

and love the Thing that's right,

To favour always, and prefer,

mail be my chief Delight.

4 How fhall their Sorrows be increas'd

who other Gods adore !

Their bloody OfT rings I deteft,

their very Names abhor.

5 My Lot is fall'n in that bleft Land
where God is truly known:

He fills my Cup with lib'ral Hand,
'tis he fupports my Throne.

6 In Nature's moft delightful Scene

my happy Portion lies

;

The Place of my appointed Reign
all other Lands outvies.

7 Therefore my Soul mail blefs the Lord,
whofe Precepts give me Light,

And private Counlel ft ill afford,

in Sorrow's difmal Night.

S I ftrive each Action to approve
to his all-feeing Eye :

No Danger (hall my Hopes remove,
becaufe he ftill is nigh.

o Therefore my Heart all Grief defies,

my Glory does rejoice

:

My Flefh mall reft, in Hopes to rife,

wak'd by his powerful Voice.
jo Thou, Lord, when I refign my Breath,

my Soul from Hell ihalt free j

Nor
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Nor let thy holy one in Death
the leaft Corruption fee.

II Thou {halt the Paths of Life difplay,

which to thy Prefence lead
j

Where Pleafures dwell without Ail iv

and Joys that never fade.

Pfalm XVII.

I TO my juft Plea and fad Complaint,
•* attend, O righteous Lord

j

And to my Pray'r, as 'tis unfeign'd,
a gracious Ear afford.

% As in thy Sight I am approved,

fo let my Sentence be
$

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord,
my upright Dealing fee.

3 For thou haft fearch'd my Heart by Day,
and vifited by Night

j

And, on the Ariel e'ft Trial, found
its fecret Motions right.

Nor mall thy Tuftice, Lord, alone
my Heart's Defigns acquit

;

For I have purpos'd that my Tongue
mall no Offence commit.

4 I know what wicked Men wouJd do,
their Safety to maintain

$

But me thy juft and mild Commands
from bloody Paths reftrain,

5 That I may ftili, in fpite of Wrongs,
my Innocence fecure,

O guide me in thy righteous Ways,
and make my Footfteps fure.

6 Since, heretofore, 1 ne'er in vain
to thee my Pray'r addrefs'd -

?O ! now, my God, incline thine Ear
to this my juft Requeft.

7 The Wonders of thy Truth and Love
in my Defence engage

;

Thou, whofe right Hand preferves thy Saints

from their Oppreftbrs Rage.

PART II.

J, 9 O ! keep me in thy tend'reft Care
5

thy (helt'ring Wings ftretch out,
To guard me fafe from favage Foes,

that compafs me about

:

10 O'ergrown with Luxury, inclos'd

in tneir own Fat they lie

;

And
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And with a proud blafpheming Mouth
both God and Man defy.

11 Well may they boaft, for they have now
my Paths encompafs'd round

;

Their Eyes at watch, their Bodies bow'd,
and couching on the Ground

;

12 In Poiiure of a Lion fet,

when greedy of his Prey

;

Or a young Lion, when he lurks
within a covert Way.

13 Arife, O Lord, defeat their Plots,

their fwelling Rage control

:

From wicked Men, who are thy Sword,
deliver thou my Soul :

14 From worldly Men, thy fharpeft Scourge
whofe Portion's here below;

Who, fill'd with earthly Stores, afpire

no other Blifs to know.

1 3 Their Race is numYous, that partake
their Subitance while they live

;

Their Heirs furvive, to whom they may
the vaft Remainder give.

l6 But I, in Uprightnefs, thy Face
mail view without Control;

And waking, mall its Image find

reflected in my Soul,

Pfalm XVIII.

I, 2 "VTO Change of Times fTiall ever mock
*^ my firm Affection, Lord, to thee

;

For thou haft always been a Rock,
a Fortrefs and Defence to me.

Thou my DelivYer art, my God

;

my Truft is in thy mighty PowY:
Thou art my Shield fiom Foes abroad,

at home my Safeguard and my TowY,

3 To thee I will addrefs my PrayY,
(to whom all Praife we juftly owe)

;

So mall I, by thy watchful Care,
be guarded from my treachYous Foe,

4, 5 By Floods of wicked Men diitreiYd,

with Seas of Sorrow compafVd round.
With dire infernal Pangs opprefs'd,

in Death's unwicldly Fetters bound,

6 To Heav'n I made my mournful PrayY,
to God addrefs'd my humble Moan

j

Who gracioufly inclined his Ear,
and heard me from his lofty Throne.

PART
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P A R T II.

7 When God arofe my Part to take.

theconfcious Earth was liruck with Fear
j

The Hills did at Ills Prefence fhaUe,

nor could his dreadful Fury bear.

S Thick Clouds of Smoke difpers'd abroad,
Enligns of Wrath before him came

;

Devouring Fire around him glowd,
that Coals were kindled at its Flame.

9 He left the beauteous Realms of Light,

whilft Heav'n bow'd down its awful Head
$

Beneath his Feet fubiimtial Night
was, like a fable Carpet, fprcad.

io The Chariot of the King of Kings,
which active Troops of Angels drew,

On a ftrong Tempelt's rapid. Wings,
with molt amazing Swiftnefs flew.

1 1; ia Black wat'ry Mifts and Clouds confuir'd
vvitri thickeii bhades his Face to veil;

But at his Brightnefs foon retir'd,

and fell in Shov/rs of Fire and Hail.

13 Thro' Heav'iVs wide Arch a thund'ring Peal,
"s angry Voice did loudly roar;

While Earth's fad Face with Heaps oi Flail,

and Flakes of Fire, was cover d o'er.

14 His fharpeivd Arrows round he threw,
;li made his fcatter'd Foes retreat:

Like Darts his nimVe Lightnings flew,
and quickly ftuifh'd their Defeat.

1: The Deep its (ecrpt Stores difclosV! *

the Word's Foundations naked la\

,

By his avenging Wrath exposed,

which nerccly rag'd that dreadful Day,

PART III.

16 The Lord did on my Side engage;
from Heav n, his Throne my Came upheld •

And fnatch'd me from the furious Rage
of threat ning Waves, thatproudiy fwelfd.

17 God his re'irtlefs Pow'r employ'

d

my flrongeit Foes Attempts to break

;

W'ho eife with Eafe had foon de;lroy*d

the weak Defence that I could make.

iS Their fubtie Rage had near prevail'd,

h 1 diftrefs'd and friendiefs lay

-

But full, when other Succours faiFd,

v>a 3 my firm Support and St^y.

B 19 Fun;
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19 From Dangers that inclos'd me round,
he brought me forth, and fet me free;

For fome juft Caufe his Goodnefs found
that mov'd him to delight in me.

20 Eecaufe in me no Guilt remains,
God dees his gracious Help extend

:

My Hands are free from bloody Stains;
therefore the Lord is (till my Friend.

21, ii Fori his Judgments kept in Sight,
in his juft Paths I always trod

;

I never did his Statutes flight,

nor loolely wander'd from my God.

2^ 24 But ftill my Soul, fincere and pure,
did cv'ii from darling Sins refrain:

His Favours therefore yet endure,
Becaufe my Heart and Handsale clean.

PART IV.

25., 26 Thou fuit'ft, O Lord, thy righteous Ways
to various Paths of Human-Kind

:

They who for Mercy msrit Praife,

with thee fhall wond'rous Mercy find.

Thou to the Juft: fhalt Juttice ihow;
the Pure thy Purity lhall fee:

Such as pcrveifly choofe to go,

fhall meet with due Returns from thee.

27^ 28 That he the humble Soul will fave,

and crufh the Haughty 's boaited Might,
In me the Lord an In fiance gave,

vvhofe Darknefs he has turn'd to Light.

29 On his firm Succour I rely'd,

and did o'er num'rous Fees prevail

;

Nor fear'd, whilft he was on my Side,

the beft-defended Walls to fcale.

^o For God's Defigns (hall fi\\l fucceed ;

his Word wilt beat the utmoit Telt :

He's a ftrong Shield to ail that need,

and on his fure Protection reft.

31 Who then deferves to be ador'd,

but God, on whom my Hopes depend?
Or who. except the mighty Lord,

can with reliitlefs Pow'r defend?

PART V.

-31, n 'Tis God trnt girds my Armour on,
and all my juft Defigns fulfils;

Thro' him my Feet can fwiftly run,

.and nimbly climb the fteepeft Hills.

34 Leflbns
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54 Leflbns of War from him I take,

and manly Weapors learn to wield
;

Strong Bows of Steel with Eafe 1 break,

forc'd by my ftronger Arms to yield.

35 The Buckler of his faving Health
protecls me from affaultin^ Foes:

His Hand fuftams me frill : my Wealth
and 'Greatnefs from his Bounty flows.

36 My Goings he enlarg'd abroad,

till then to narrow Paths confined
j

And, when in flipp'ry Ways I trod,

the Method of my Steps defign'd.

37 Thro' him I numerous Hofts defeat,

and flying Squadrons captive take
$

Nor from my fierce Purfuit retreat

till I a final Conqueft make.
1% Cover'd with Wounds, in vain they try

their vanquihYd Heads a^ain to rear:

Spite of their boaited Strength, they he
beneath my Feet, and grovel there.

-9 God. when frefh Armies take the Field,

recruits my Strength, my Courage warms ;

He makes my ftrong Oppofers yield,

fubdu'd by my prevailing Arms.
40 Thro' him the Necks of proftrate Foes

my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph prefs :

Aided by him, 1 root out thofe

who hate and envy my Succefs.

41 With loud Complaints all Friends they try'd
j

but none was able to defend :

At length to God for Help they cry'd,

but God would no AfTittance lend.

41 Like flying Dult, which Winds purfue,
their broken Troops 1 fcatter'd round :

Their flaughter'd Bodies forth I threw,
like loathforfi'e Dirt that clogs the Ground.

PART VL

43 Our factious Tribes, at Strife till now,
by God's Appointment me obey j

The Heathen to my Sceptre bow,
and foreign Nations own my Sway.

44 Remoteft Realms their Homage fend,
when my fuccefsful Name they hear

;

Strangers for my Commands attend,
charmM with Refpecl or aw'd by Fear.

45 All to my Summons tamely yield,
or foon in Battle are difmay'd :

B z For
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For ftronger Holds they quit the Field,
and ftili in ftrongeft Holds afraid.

46 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd,

the Rock on whofe Defence 1 reft

!

To higheft Heav'ns his Name be rais'd,

who me with his Salvation blefl

!

47 'Tis God that ftill fupports my Right $
his juft Revenge my Foes purfues^j

"lis he, that, with refiftle (& Might,
fierce Nations to my Yoke fubdues.

48 My univerfal Safeguard he !

from whom mylaltmg Honours flow.:

He made me great, and fet me free

from my remorfelefs bloody Foe.

49 Therefore, to celebrate his Fame,
my grateful Voice to Beav'n I'll raife;

And Nations, Strangers to his Name,
-ilia]] thus be taught to ling his P raife :

50 " God to his King DelivYance fends i

" (hews his Anointed iignal Grace;
61 His Mercy evermore extends
" to David and his promis'd Race,"

Pfalm XIX.

1 npHE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord,
A which that alone can fill

5

The Firmament and Stars exprefs

their great Creator's Skill,

a The Dawn of each returning Day
freih Beams of Knowledge brings

5

And from the dark Returns of Night
divine Inftruclion fprings.

3 Their powerful Language to no Realm
or Region is connn'd

;

'lis Nature s Voice, and underftood
alike by all Mankind.

.4 Their Doctrine does its facred Senfe

thro' Earth's Extent difplay;

"Whofe bright Contents the circling Sun
does round the World convey.

5 No Bridegroom, on his nuptial Day,
has fucn a chearful Face:

No Giant does like him rejoice

to run his glorious Race.

.6 From Eaft to" Weft, from Weft to Eaft,

his reftlefs Courfe he goes
5

And, thro' his Progrefs, chearful Light

and vital Warmth beftows. PART
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PART II.

7 God's perfect Law converts the Soul 5

reclaims from falfe Defires

;

With facred Wifdom hi* fure Word
the Ignorant infpires.

8 The Statutes of the Lord are juft,

and bring fincere Delight

:

His pure Commands inYearch of Truth
alliil the feebleft Sight.

9 His perfefl Worfhip here is fix'd,

on fure Foundations laid:

His equal Laws are in the Scales

of Truth and Juftice weigh'd :

10 Of more Erteem than Golden Mines,
or Gold refin'd with Skill

;

More fweet than Honey, or the Drops
that from the Comb diftil.

11 My trufiy Counfellors they are,

and friendly Warnings give
;

Divine Rewards attend on thofe

who by thy Precepts live.

11 But what frail Man obferves how oft

he does from Virtue fall ?

O cieanfe me from my fecret Faults,

thou God that know'A them all \

13 Let no -prefumptuous Sin, O Lord,
Dominion have o'er me;

That, by thy Grace prsiervM, I may
the great Tranfgi-elfion flee.

14. So fhali my Pray'r and Praifes be
with thy Acceptance bleft

;

And 1 fecure on thy Defence,
my Strength and Saviour, reft.

Pfalm XX.

1 '"THE Lord to thy Requeft attend,

and hear thee in Diftrefs

;

The Name of Jacob's God defend,
and grant thy Arms Succefs.

1 To aid thee from on high repair,

and Strength from Sion give
;

3 Remember all thy Off 'rings there,

thy Sacrifice receive.

4. To compafs thy own Heart's Defire
thy Ccunfels Hill direct

j

Make kindly all Events confpire
to bring them to Effect.
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5 To thy Salvation, Lord, for Aid
wc chearfully repair,

With Bannei's in thy Name difplay'd
5u the Lord accept thy Pray'r."

6 Our Hopes are nVd, that now the Lord
our Sovereign will defend :

From Heav'n relirtlefs Aid afford,

and to his Pray'r attend,

7 Some truft in Steeds for War defign'd
;

on Chariots fome rely :

Againft them all we'll call to mind
the Pow'r of God moft high.

8 But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown,
behold them thro' the Plain,

Difarder'd. broke, and trampled down,
wbilft firm our Troops remain.

$ Still fave us, Lord, and Hill proceed
our rightful Caufe to blefs :

Hear, King of Heav'n, in Times of Need,
the Pray'rs that we addrefs.

Pfalm XXr.

iTKE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife,
1

(hall in thy Stiength rejoice:

With thy Salvation crown'd, fliall raife

to Heav'n his chearful Voice.

2. For thou, whatever his Lips requeit,

not only doft impart

;

Hut hart, with thy Acceptance, bleft

the Wifhes of Ifis Heart,

3 Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care
have all his Hopes outgone ;

A Crown of Gold thou mad'ft him wear,
and fett'ciir it firmly on.

4 Ke pray'd for Life; and thou, O Lord,
didft to- his Pray'r attend,

And gracioufly to him afford

a Life that ne'er mall end.

5 Thy fure Defence thro' Nations round
has fpread his glorious Name

;

And his faccefsful Actions crown"

d

with Majefty and Fame.
6 Eternal Bleflings thou beftow'ft,

arid jTiak'ff his Joys incicafe
;

Whiifc thou to him unclouded mow 1

ft

the Drightr.efs of thy Face.

PART II.

7 Becaufe the King on God alone

for timely Aid relies j

His
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Hi* Mercy ftill fupports his Throne,
an 1 all his Wants fupplies.

8 But, righteous Lord, thy flubborn Foes

(hall tee] thy dreadful Hand)
Thv vengeful Arm lhall find out thofe

that hate thy mild Command.

.n thcu againft them dofl engage,

thy juft but dreadful Doom
Shall, like a glowing Oven's Rage,

their Hopes and them confum-j.

10 Noi mall thy lurious Anger ceafe,

or with their Ruin end
j

But root out all their guilty Race,
and to their Seed extend.

tl For all their Thoughts were fet on Hi,

their Hearts on Malice bent;

But thou with watchful Care didft ltiil

the ill Effects prevent.

12 While they their fwift Retreat mall make
to Tcape thy dreadful Might,

Thy fwiner Arrows mail o ertake,

and gaii them in their Flight,

i- Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Strength difclofe,

and thus exalt thy Famej
Whillt we glad Songs of Praife compofc

to thy almighty Name.

Pfalm XXII.

j ]\/TY God, my God, why leav'ft thou me,
•LV-1 when I with Anguiih faint ?

O ! why fo far from me removed,
and from my loud Complaint ?

% AH Day, but all the Day unheard,
to thee do 1 complain

j

With Cr.es implore Relief all Night,
but cry ail Night in vain.

3 Yet thcu art ftill the righteous Judgs
of innocence oppiefs "d

j

And thtrcfore lfrael"'s Praifes are

of Right to thee addreiVd.

4, 5 On thee our Anccifors rely'd,

and thy Deli v' ranee found •

With pious Confidence they pray'd,

and with Succefs were crown d.

6 But I am treated like a Worm
j

like none of human fcirth

:

Not only by the Great revilM,

but made the Rabble's Mirth.
B 4 7 With
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7 With Laughter all the gazing Crowd
my AgonifS furvey

;

They moot the Lip,' they make the Head,
and thus deriding fay :

$ " In God he trufted, boaftmg oft
" that he was HeaVn's Delight

;
<f Let God come down to fave him now,
" and own his Favourite."

PART II.

9 Thou rriacTfi my teeming Mother's Womb
a jiving Offspring bear :

When but a Suckling at the Breaft,

1 was ihy early C .re. f Wrongs
jo Thou, Guardian-like, didft fliield from

rny helplefs infant Days
;

And fince haft: Ix;en my God, and Guide
through Life's bewildered Ways.

11 "Withdraw not then fo far from me,
when Trouble is fo nigh;

O, fend me Help ' thy Help, on which
I only can rely.

12 High-pampcr'd Bulls, a frowning Herd,
irom baton's Foreft met,

With Strength proporticn'd to their j&age,

have me around befit.

»3 They gape on me, and ev'ry Mouth
a yawning Grave appears

;

The Deiart Lion's lavage Roar
iefs dreadful is than theirs.

PART III.

14. My Blood like Water fpilFd, my Joints

are rack'd and out of Frame :

My Heart difTolves within my Breaft,

like Wax before the I- lame.

15 My Strength, like Potter's Earth, fa parch'd
;

my Tongue cleaves to my jaws
j

And to the filent Shades of Death
my fainting Soul withdraws.

16 Like Blood-hounds, to furround me, they

in pack'd AHtm biles meet

:

They pierc'd my inoftenuve Hands
j

they piefcd my harmfe?s Feet,

17 My Body's rack'd, tili ail my Bones
diitin&ly may be told :

Yet fuch a Spertack ot Woe
as Paltime they behold,

18 As
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18 As Spoil, my Garments they divide,

Lots for my Veiture caft:

19 Therefore approach, O Lord, my Strength,

and to my Succour hafte.

20 From their fharp Sword protect thou me
;

of all but Life bereft

!

Nor let my Darling in the Pow'r
of cruel Dogs be" left.

21 To fave me from the Lion's Jaws,
thy prefent Succour fend

;

As once, from goring Unicorns,
thou didft my Life defend.

22
r

I hen to my Brethren I'll declare

the Triumphs of thy Name;
In Presence of aflernbled Saints

thy Glory thus proclaim :

2^ " Ye Wcimippers of Jacob's God,
" all you of IfraeTs Line,

" O praife the Loid, and to your Praife
u ffricere Obedience join.

24 " He ne'er difdain'd en low Diftrek
u to caft a gracious Eye;

" Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face,.
" but hears its humble Cry,'*

PART IV.

25 Thus, in thy facred Courts, will I"

my chearful Thanks exprefs
;

In prefence- of thy Saints perform
the Vows of my Diltrefs.

26 The meek Companions of my Grief
fhall find my Table fpread

;

And all that feek the Lord fhall be
with Joys immortal fed.

27 Then fhall the glad converted World-
to God their Homage pay

;

And icatter'd Nations of the Earth,
one fov'rcign Lord obey.

28 'Tis his fuppetnc Prerogative
o'er fubiccl: Kings to reign:

'Tis jui't that he mould rule the World,
who does the World fuitain.

29 The Rich, who arc with Plenty fed,
his Bounty rnuit eoffefts

The Sens of Want, by him relieved,

their rtn'rous Patron blcfs.

With 'humble Worfhip to his Throne
they all for Aid retort :

That Pew r, which ftfcft their Beings gave,.
«an.oniy cuem 'firppcrt,

B $ r . 31 Then
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30, 31 Then mall a chofen fporlcfs Race,
devoted to his Name,

To sheJr admiring Ktirs his Truth,
and giorious Ac~l$, proclaim.

Pfalm XXIII.

1 '"THE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord,
vouchfafes to be my Guide;

The Shepherd by whofe conftant Care
my Wants are all fupply'd.

2 In tender Grafs he makes me feed,

and gently there rcpofe
;

Then leads me to cool Shades, and where
refrefhing Water flows.

3 He does my wand' ring Soul reclaim,
and, to his endlefs Praife,

Inftrucl with humble Zeal to walk
in his moit righteous Ways.

4 I pafs the gloomy Vale of Death,
from Fear and Danger free

;

For there his aiding Rod and Staff

defend and comfort me.

5 In prefence of my fpiteful Foes
he does my Table fpread :

He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine,
with Oil anoints my Head.

6 Since God doth thus his wond'rous Love
through all my Life extend,

That Life to him I will devote,

and in his Temple fpend.

Pfalm XXIV..

i *-rHIS fpacious Earth is all the Lord's,
•* the Lord's her Fulnefs is

:

The World, and they that dwell therein,

by fovYeign Right arc his.

2 He franVd a~nd fix'd it on the Seas
;

and his almighty Hand
LTpon inconrtant Hoods has made

the liable Fabric fland.

3 But for himfelf this Lord of All

one chofen Seat defign'd :

O ! who mall to that facred Hill

defir'd Admittance find !

4 The Man whofe Hands and Heart are pure,

whofe Thoughts from Pride are free
j

Who honeft Poverty prefers

to gainful Perjury.

5 This, this is he, on whom the Lord

ihall fhow'r his Bleffings down
5

Whom
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Whom Cod his Saviour mall vouchfafe

with Righteoufneft to crown.
6 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom

the facred Courts are trod
;

And fuch the Profelytes that frek

the Face of Jacob's God.

7 Erect your Heads, eternal Gates
;

unfold, to entertain

The King of GJory : See! he conies
with his celefiial Train.

8 Who is the King of Glory? Who!
the Lord for Strength renownM

:

In Battle mighty; o'er his Foes
eternal Victor crovvn'd.

9 Erect your Heads, ye Gates j unfold,
in State to entertain

The King of Glory : See ! he comes
with all his mining Train,

io Who is the King of Glory? Who!
the Lord of Holts renown

1

d :

Of Glory he alone is King,
who is with Glory* cro\vn'd.

Pfalm XXV.

j, 2 T^O God, in whom I ruft,
* I lift my Heart and Voice

5

O ! let me not be put to Shame,
nor let my Foes rejoice.

3 Thofe who on thee rely

let no Difgrace attend :

Be that the mameful Lot of fuch

as wilful]y offend.

4, 5 To me thy Truth impart,
" and lead me in thy Way :

For thou art he that brings me Help
5

on thee I wait all Day.
6 Thy Mercies, and thy Love,

O Lord, recal to mind
;

And gracioufly continue itill,

as thou wert ever, kind.

7 Let all my youthful Crimes
be blotted out by thee

$

And, for thy wond'rous Goodnefs' fake,

in Mercy think on me.
8 His Mercy, and his Truth,

the righteous Lord difplays,

In bringing wand'ring Sinners home,
and teaching them his Ways,

9 He thofe in Juftice guides
who his Direction feek

;

B 6 And
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And in his facned Paths fhall lead

the Humble and the Meek.
jo Thro' all the Ways of Gcd

both Truth and Mercy fliine,

To iuch as, with religious Hearts,
to his bleft Will incline.

PART II.

1

1

Since Mercy is the Grace
that moil exalts thy Fame

;

Forgive my hainous Sin, O Lord,
and fo advance thy Name.

12 Whoe'er, with humble Fear,
to God his Duty pays,

Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide
in all his righteous Ways.

*j His quiet Soul with Peace
mall be for ever bltfs'd

;

And by his num'rous Race the Land
fuccelTively poflefs'd.

14. For God to all his Saints

his fecret Will Imparts,
And does his gracious Cov'nant write

in their obedient Hearts,

15 To him I lift my Eyes,
and wait his timely Aid,

Who breaks the ftrong and treaclfrous Snare
which for my Feet was laid.

16 O ! turn, and all my Griefs,

In Mercy, Lord, redrefs
j

For I am .compafs'd round with Woes.
and plung'd in deep Diftrefs.

j- The Sorrows of my Heart
to mighty Sums increafe

;

O' fiom this dark and difmal State
my troubled Soul releafe !

;tS Do thou, with render Eyes,

my fad Aifiidion fee;

Acquit me, Lord, and from my Guile
intirely fet me iree.

jo Confider, Lord, my Foes,
how vaft their Numbers grow!

What lawlefs Force and Rage the)'

what boundlefs Hnte they lhow !

%o Protect, and let my Soul
from their fierce Malice free

5

Not let me be . aflianvd, who place
my i ted fail M-tfft in thee.

j. Let all 1

to i ill Peifftfftibn 'iit:

Be 1
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Becaufe my firm and conitant Hope
on thee alone relies.

22 To Ifrael's chofen Race
continue ever kind ;

And, in the midii of all their Wants,
let them thy Succour find.

Pfalm XXVI.

i JUDGE me, O Lord, for I the Paths

J of Riehteoufnefs have trod :

I cannot fail, who all my Truft
repofe on thee, my God.

2, 3 Search thou my Heart, whofe Innocence
will (bins the more 'tis try'd

;

For I have kept thy Grace in View,
and made thy Truth my Guide.

4 I never for Companions took
the Idle or Profane

;

No Hypocrite, with all his Arts,

could e'er my Friendihip gain.

5 I hate the bufy plotting Crew,
who make diftracled Times

;

And (hun their wicked Company,
as I avoid their Crimes.

6 Til warn my Hands in Innocence,
and bring a Heart fo pure,

That, when thy Altar 1 approach,
my Welcome mall fecure.

7, 8 My Thanks I'll publifh there, and tell

how thy Renown excels :

That Seat affords me moft Delight
in which thy Honour dwells.

r) Pals not on me the Sinners' Doom,
who Murder make their Trade

$

io Who other- Rights, by fecret Bribes,

or open Force, invade.

ii But 1 will walk in Paths of Truth,
and Innocence purfue

:

Protect me, therefore, and to me
thy Mercies, Lord, renew.

12 In (pite of all afiaulting Foes,
I itill maintain my Ground

;

And mall fuivive among thy Saints,

thy Prailes to relbund.

Pfalm XXVII.

1 \\jHOM mould I fear, fince God to Tn&
vv

is favin^ Health and Mght ?

Since fti-omrly" be my LtYe fupports,

what can my Soul nffr*ht ?

% With
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2 With fierce Intent my Flefh to tear,
when Foes befet me round,

They (tumbled, and their haughty Crefts
were made to ftrike the Ground.

3 Thro him my Heart, undaunted, dares
with mighty Hofts to cope :

Thro' him, in doubtful Straits of War
for eood Succefs I hope.

4 Henceforth, within his Houfe to dwell
I earnestly defire

5

His wondYous Beauty there to view,
and of his Will inquire.

5 For there I may with Comfort reft,

in Times of deep D
And fafe, as on a Rock, abide

in that fecure Recefs :

6 Whilft God o'er all *iy haughty Foes
my lofty Head fhali raife

;

And 1 my joyful Tiibute brin^,

with grateful Songs of Praife.

PART II.

7 Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice,
whene'er to thee I cry

j

In Mercy my Complaints receive,

nor my Requefi deny.

8 When us to feck thy glorious Face
thou kindly doit advlfe

;

«' Thy glorious Face Til always feek,"
my grateful Heart replies.

g Then hide not thou thy Face. O Lord,
nor me in Wrath reject :

My God. and Saviour, leave not him
thou didft fo oft protect.

10 Tho' all my Friends, and Kindred too,

their helplefs Charge forfake

;

Yet thou, whole Love excels them all,

wilt Care and Pity take.

j 1 Inftrucl me in thy Paths, O Lord;
my Ways directly guide

;

Left envious Men, who watch my Steps,

mould fee me tread afide.

31 Lord, difeppoint my ciuel Foes;
defeat their ill Defire,

Whofe lying Lips, and bloody Hands,
againft my Peace confpire.

15 I trufxed that my future Life

fhould with thy Love be crown'd
5

Or elfe my fainting Soul had funk,
with Sorrow compafsd round.

1 1 4 God'*
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14. God's Time with patient Faith expect,

who will infpire thy Brealt

With piward Strength; Do thou "thy Part,
and leave to him the reft.

Pfalm XXVI1T.

1 r\ Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry,^ in Sighs confume my Breath

;

O ! anfwcr ; or I lhall become
like tbofe'tlistt fteep in Death.

2 Regard my Supplication, Lord,
fife Cries that I repeat,

With weeping Eyes, and lifted Hands,,
before thy Mercy- Sea t_

3 Let me efcape the Sinners' Doom,
who make a Trade of 111

;

And ever fpeak the Perfon fair,

whofe Blood they mean to fpiiJ.

4 According to their Crimes' Extent,
let Jufiice have its Courfe :

Relentlefs be to them, as they
have iinn'd without Remorfe.

5 Since they the Works of God defpife,,

nor will his Grace adore

;

His Wrath mall utterly deftroy,

and build them up no more.
6 But I, with cue Acknowledgment,

his Praifes will leibund,

From whom the Cries of my Diftrefs

a gracious Anfwer found.

7 My Heart its Confidence repos'd

in God, my Strength and Shield ;

In him 1 trufted, and returned

triumphant from the Field :

As he hath made my Joys compleat,
'tis juft that I fhould raife

The chearful Tribute of my Thanks,
and thus refound his Praiie ;

% u His aiding Pow'r fupports the Troops
u that my juft Caufe maintain

:

W 'Twas he advane'd me to the Throne
;

" 'tis he fecures my Reign.'"

9 Preferve thy Chofen, and proceed
thine Heritage to blefs :

With Plenty profper them, in Peace 5

in Battle, with Succefs*

Pfelm
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Pfalm XXIX.

1 y]L Princes, that in Might excel,
* your grateful Sacrifice prepare

$

God's glorious Actions loudly tell,

his wond'rous Pow'r to all declare.

2 To his great Name frefh Altars raife
5

devoutly due Refpecl afford
j

Him in his holy Temple praife,

where he's with folemn State ador'd,

3 'Tis he that, with amazing Noife,

the wat'ry Clouds in funder breaks

:

The Ocean trembles at his Voice,
when he from Heav'n in Thunder fpeaks,.

4, 5 How full of Pow'r his Voice appears 1

with what majeftic Terror crown'd !

Which from their Roots tall Cedars tears,

and ftrews their fcatterd Branches round.

6 They, 2nd the Hills on which they grow,
are fometimes hurry'd far away

j

And leap, like Hinds that bounding go,
or Unicorns in youthful Play.

7, 8 When God in Thunder loudly fpeaks,

and fcatter'd Flames of Lightning fends^

The Foreft nods, the Defirt "quakes,

and ftubborn Kadem lowly bends.

g He makes the Hinds to caft their Young,
and lays the Beafts' dark Coverts bare :

While thofe that to his Courts belong,
fecurely fing his Praifes there.

10, 11 God rules the angry Floods on high y
his boundle'fs Sway mail never ceafe :

His Saints with Strength he will fupply,

and biefs his own with conitant Peace.

Pfalm XXX.

1 T ' LL celebrate thy Praifts, Lord,
** who didft thy Pow'r employ
To raife my drooping Head, and check
my Foes' infulting Joy.

2, 3 In my Diitrefs I cry'fl to thee,

w!k> kindly didft relieve,

And from the Grave's expecting Jaws
my hopelefs Life retrieve.

£. Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his,

with Songs of Praife repair
j

With 'me commemorate his Truth,
and providential Calr, '

5 -Hi*
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5 His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign,
his Favour no Decay:

Your flight of Grief is recompensed

with Joy's returning Day.

6 But I, in profpVous Days, prefunVd
;

no fudden Change 1 fear'd
j

Whilft in my Sunfhine of Succefs

no louring Cloud appeared.

7 But foon I found thy Favour, Lord,
my Empire's only Trull

j

For, when thou hid' ft thy Face, I fa\v

my Honour laid in Duft.

8 Then, as I vainly had prefum'd,
my Error I confefs'd

j

And thus, with fupplicating Voice,
thy Mercy's Throne addrefs'd :

9 « What Profit is there in my Blood,
.

" congeal'd by Death's cold Night ?

" Can nlent Afhes fpeak thy Praife,
<( thy wond'rous Truth recite ?

10 " Hear me, O Lord; in Mercy hear;
" thy wonted Aid extend:

" Do thou fend Help, on whom alone
" I can for Help depend."

1

1

'Tis dene ! Thou haft my mournful Scene
to Songs and Dances turn'd

j

Invefted me in Robes of State,

who late in Sackcloth mourn' d«

12 Exalted thus, I'll gladly fing

thy Praife in grateful Verfe;
And, as thy Favours endlefs are,

thy endlefs Praife rehearfe,

Pfalm XXXI.

I nEFEND me, Lord, from Shame

;

U
>

for ftill I truft in thee

:

As juft and righteous is thy Name,
from Danger fet me free.

z Bow down thy gracious Ear,
and fptedy Succour fend :

Do thou my ftedfaft Rock appear,
to lhelrer and defend.

3 Since thou, when Foes opprefs,

my Rock and Fortrefs art,

To guide me forth from this Diftrefs,

thy wonted Help impart.

4 Releafe me from the Snare
which they have clofely laid

;

Since I, O God, my Strength, repair
to thee alone for Aid,

5 To



4i PSALM XXXI.

5 To thee, the God of Truth,
my Life, and all that's mine,

(For thou preferv'dit me rrom my Youth,,
I willingly refign.

6 All vain Defigns J hate
of thofe that truit in Lies

;

And ftill my Soul, in ev'ry State,
.to God, for Succour, flies.

PART II.

7 Thofe Mercies thou haft mown,
I'll chearfully exprefs

;

For thou haft feen my Straits, and known
my Soul in deep Diftrefs.

$ When Keilah's treacrTrous Race
did all my Strength inclofe,

Thou gav'ft my Feet a larger Space,
to mun my watchful Foes-.

9 Thy Mercy, Lord, difplay,

and hear my juft Complaint

;

For both my Soul and Flefh decay,
with Grief and Hunger faint.

io Sad Thoughts my Life opprefs

;

my Years are fpent in Groans
5

My Sins have made my Strength decreafe,

and ev'n confum'd my Bones.

11 My Foes my Sufferings mock'dj
my Neighbours did upbraid

;

My Friends, at Sight of me, were fhock'd,
and fled, as Men difmay'd,

12 Forfook by all am I,

as dead, and out of Mind
$

And like a fhatterM VefFel lie,

whofe Parts can ne'er be join'd.

13 Yet fland'reus Words they fpeak,
*nd feem my PowV to dread

;

Whilft .they together Counfel take,

my guiltlefs Blood to (lied.

14 But ftill my ftedlaft Truft
I on thy Help repofe :

That thou, my God, art good and juft,

my Soul with Comfort knows,

PART III.

j 5 Whate'er Events betide,

thy Wifdom times them all :

Then, Lord, thy Servant fafely hide

from thofe that feek his Fall.

16 The Brightnefs of thy Face
to me, O Lord, difclofe j

And,
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And, as thy Mercies dill increafe,

prefer ve me from my Foes.

17 Me from Dishonour fave,

who ltill have call'd on thee
5

Let that, and Silence in the Grave,
the Sinner's Portion be.

18 Do thou their Tongues reftrain,

whofe Breath in Lies is fpent
$

Who faife Reports, with proud Difdain,

againft the Righteous vent.

19 How great thy Mercies are

io fuch as fear thy Name,
Which thou, for thofe that truft thy Care,

dort to the World proclaim !

20 Thou keep'fi: them in thy Sight,

from proud Oppreffors fr^ :

From Tongues that do in Strife delight,

they are preferv'd by thee,

21 With Glory and Renown
God's Name be ever bleft

j

Whofe Love, in Kciiah's well-fenc'd Town,
was wond'roufly e.xprefs'd !

21 I faid, in hafty Flight,
u I'm banifh'd from thine Eyes:"

Yet ftill thou kept'ft me in thy Sight,,

and heard' ft my earneft Cries,

23 O! all ye Saints, the Lord
with eager Love purfue

j

Who to the Juft will Help afford,

and give the Proud their Due.

24 Ye that on God rely,

courageoufly proceed :

For he will ftill your Hearts fupply
with Strength, in Time of Need,

Pfalm XXXII.

1 jJEs bleft, whofe Sins have Pardon gam'd,
no more in Judgmtnt to appear

j

2 Whofe Guilt Remiftion has obtain'd,
and whofe Repentance is fincere.

3 While I conceai'd the fretting Sore,

my Bones confumM without Relief:
All Day did I with Anguifti roar

;

but no Complaints aftwag'd my Grief,

4 Heavy on me thy Hand remain'd,
by Day and Night alike difhefs'd,

Till quite of vital Moifture drain'd,
like Land with Summer's Drought opprefs'd,

5 No foontr I my Wound difclos d,

tiie Guilt that tortur'd me within,

But
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But thy Forgivenefs interpos'd,

and Mercy's healing Balm pour'd in,

6 True Penitents fhall thus fucceed,

who feek thee whilft thou may'ft be found
5

And, from the common Deluge freed,

fhall fee remorfelefs Sinners drown
1

d.

7 Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diflrefs,

my Tow'r of Refuge I m'uft own :

Thou fhalt my haughty Foes fupprefs,

and me with Songs of Triumph crown.

8 In my Inftruction then confide,

you that would Truth's fafe Path defcry ;.

Your Progrefs I'll fecurely guide,

and keep you in my watchful Eye.

9 Submit yourfelves to Wifdom's Rule,
like Men that Reafon have attain'd

;

Not like th' ungovern'd Horfe and Mule,
whofe Fury mud be curb'd and rein'd,

10 Sorrows on Sorrows multiply'd,

the harden'd Sinner fhall confound :

But them who in his Truth confide,

relettings of Mercy fhall furround.
11 His Saints, that have performed his Laws,

their Life in Triumph fhall employ ;

Let them (as they alone have Caufe)
in grateful Raptures fhout for Joy.

Pfaim XXXIII.

iTET all the Juft to God, with Joy,
*-* their chearful Voices raife

;

For well the Righteous it becomes
to fing glad Songs of Praife.

2, 3 Let Harps, and Pfalteries, and LuteS,
in joyful Confort meet;

And new-made Songs of loud Applaufe
the Harmony complete.

4, 5 For faithful is the Word of God
;

his Works with Truth abound
;

He Juftice loves ; and all the Earth
is*with his Goodnefs crown'd.

6 By his almighty Word, at firlt,

the heav'nly Arch was rear'd
;

And all the beauteous Hods of Light
at his Command appear'd.

7 The fwelling Floods, together roll'd,

he makes" in Heaps to lie;

And lays, as in a Storehoufe fafe,

the wat'ry Treafures by.

3, 9 Let Earrh, and all that dwell therein,

before him trembling (land:

For,
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For, when he fpake the Word, 'twas made -

t

'twas fix'd at his Command.

id He, when the Heathen clofely plot,

their CounicU undermines :

His Wikiom lnefteclrual makes
the People's rain Deligns.

II Wrnte'er the mighty Lord decrees

mall ft and tor ever fine
;

The fettled Purpofe of his Heart
to Ages (hall endure.

PART II.

da How happy then are they, to whom
the Lord for God is known !

Whom he, from all the Wo:\ci befides,

has chofen tor his own.
13, 14., ic. He ail the Nations of the Earth,

from Heav'n, his Throne, furvey'd :

He fawrheirWorks, and view'd their Thoughts
j

by him their Hearts were made.

16, 17 No King is fafe by num'rous Hofts;
their Strength the Strong deceives :

No managed Hoife by Force or ipeed
his warlike Rider laves.

iS, 19 'Tis God, who thofe that trull in him
beholds with gracious Eyes :

He frees their Soul from Death j their Want,
in Time of Dearth, fupplies.

20, 21 Our Soul on God with Patience waits
$

our Help and Shield is he:
Then, Lord, let ftilj cur Hearts rejoice,

becaufe we truit in thee,

»i The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord,
do thou to us extend :

Since we, for ali we want or wifh,
on thee alone depend.

Pfalm XXXIV.

1 nrHRO' all the changing Scenes of Lite,
•* in Trouble and in Joy,
The Praifes of my God'ftiall itill

my Heart and Tongue employ.
2 Of his Deliv* ranee I will boalt,

till all that are diftrelt,

From my Example Comfort take,
and charm their Griefs to reft.

3 O ! magnify the Lord with me,
with me exalt his Name

:

4 When in Diitrefs to him 1 call'd,

he to my Refcue came,

5 Their
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5 Their drooping Hearts were foon refrefh'd,

who lcck'd to him for Aid:
DenVd Succefs in ev'ry Face

a chearful Air difplay'd.

r6 " Behold (fay they), behold the Man
fl whom Providence relieved

;

•*' The Man fo dang'roufly befet,
" fo wond'roufly retriev'd!"

7 The Holts of God encamp around
the Dwellings of the Juft :

Deliv' ranee he affords to all

who on his Succour truft.

8 O ! malte but Trial of his Love,
Experience will decide

How bleft they are, and only they,
who in his Truth confide.

9 Fear him, ye Saints ; .and you will then
have nothing elfe to fear

:

Make you his Service your Delight,
your' Wants fhall be his Care.

10 While hungry Lions lack their Prey,
the Lord will Food provide

For -fucli as put their Truft in him,
and fee their Needs fupply'.d.

PART II.

1

1

Approach, ye pioufly difpos'd,

and my Inftruction hear;

I'll teach you the true Difcipline

of his religious Fear.

12 Let him who Length of Life defires,

and profp'rous Days would fee,

13 From Handling Language keep his Tongue,
his Lips from Falfhood free.

14 The crooked Paths of Vice decline,

and Virtue's Ways purfue
; rj\

Eftablifh Peace, where 'tis begun-

'

and where 'tis loft, renew.

15 The Lord from Heav'n beholds the Juft
with favourable Eyes

;

And, when diftrefs'd, his gracious Ear
is open to their Cries $

16 But turns his wrathful Look on thofe

whom Mercy can't reclaim,

To cut them off, and from the Earth
blot out their hated Name.

17 DehVrance to his Saints he gives,

when his Relief they crave

:

18 He's nigh to heal the broken Heart,

and contrite Spirit fave.

19 The
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19 The Wicked oft, but ftill in vain,

againft the Jutt confipfrc
;

20 For under their Affliction's Weight
he keeps their Boius intire.

21 The Wicked, from their wicked Arts,
their Ruin ihill derive

;

Whilit righceous Men, whom they deteft,

mail them and theirs furvive,

22 For God preferves the Souls of thofe

who en his Truth depend
;

To them, and their Poilerity,

his CJeflmgs lliail defcend.

Pfalm XXXV.
1 A GAiNST all thofe that rtrive with me,^ O Lord, aflert my Right;
With fuch as War unjuftly wage,

do thou my Battles fight.

2 Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield
upon thy warlike Arm :

Stand up, O God, in my Defence
;

and keep me fafe from Harm.

3 Bring forth thy Spear ; and liop their Courfe
that hafte my Blood to fpitl

;

Say to my .Soul, " I am thy Health,
" and will preferve thee ftill."

4 Let them with Shame be coverM o'er,

who my Deltruclion fought;
And fuch as did my Harm devife,

be to Confufion brought.

5 Then mail they fly, difpers'd like Chaff
before the driving Wind :

God's vengeful Minifter of Wrath
mail foilow clofe behind.

6 And when through dark and flipp'ry Ways
they firive his Rage to fhun,

His vengeful Minifters of Wrath
•hall goad them as they run*

7 Since, unprovok'd by any Wrong,
they hid tlieir treach'rous Snare;

And, for my barmlefs Soul, a Pit

did, without Cr.ufe, prepare;

S Surpris'd by MLfchiefs unlorefeen,

by their own Arts betray'd,

Their Feet mall fall into the Net,
which they for me had laid

:

9 Whilft my ^lad Soul (hall God's great Name
for this DeUV ranee blefs,

And, by his faving Health fecur'd,

its grateful Joy exprefs.

10 My
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io My very Bones /hall fay, *< O Lord,

" who can compare with thee?
*• Who fett'ft the poor and helpJefs Man

11 from ftrong OpprefTors free,"

PART II.

U Falfe WitnefTes, with forg'd Complaints,
againft my Truth com bin 'd

;

And to my Charge fuch Things they laid

as I had ne'er defign'd.

12 The Good, which I to them had done,
with Evil they repaid

;

And did, by Malice undeferv'd,

my harmlefs Life invade.

13 But as for me, when they were fick,

1 ftill in fiackloth mourn'd

;

I pray'd and failed, and my Pray'r
to my own Breaft return'd.

14 Had they my Friends or Brethren been,
1 could have done no more;

Nor with more decent Signs of Grief

a Mother's Lofs deplore.

15 How dirT'rent did their Carriage prove,
in Times of my Diftrefs

!

When they, in Crowds together met,
did fava^e Joy exprefs.

The Rabble too, in num'rous Throngs,
b^' their Example came

;

And ceas'd not, with reviling Words,
•to wound my fpotlefs Fame.

16 Scoffers, that noble Tables haunt,

and earn their Bread with Lies,

Did gnafli their Teeth, and fland'ring Jefts

malicioufjy devife.

17 But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on ?

On my Behalf appear

;

And favc my ^uiltiefs Soul, which they,

like rav'ning Beails, would tear.

PART III.

iS So I, before the lifVning World,
(hall grateful Thanks exprefs

5

And where the great AiTembly meets,
thy Name with Praife's blefs.

io Lord, fufrlr not my Cuiifl-lefs Foes,

who me unjufTly h£te,

With open Joy, or fecrct Signs,

to mock my fad Eftate.

ao For they, with Hearts averfe from Peace,
indultrioufly devife,

Againft
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Againft the Men of quiet Mind>

"to for^e malicious Lie*.

21 Nor with thefe private Arts content,

alowd they vein their Sp.te

;

And fay, A At Lift we found him out,
" he did it in our Sight."

22 But thou, who dolt both them and mc
with righteous Eyes furvey,

AfTerr my Innocence, O Lord,
and keep not far away.

23 Stir up tnyfeif in my Behalf;
to Judgment, Lord, awake

:

Thy righteous Servant's Caufe, O God,
to thy Deciiion take.

24 Lord, as my Heart has upright been,
Jet me thy Juitice find:

Nor Jet my cruel Foes obtain

the Triumph they cefign'd.

25 O ! let them not, amongft themfelves,

in boartmg language fay,

" At length our Wifnes are complete;
u at latt he's made our Prey."

26 Let fuch as in my Harm rejoie'd,

for Shame their Faces hide
;

And foui Dishonour wait on thofe

that proudly me defy'd.

27 Whilft they with chearful Voices fhout,

who my juft Caufe befriend
;

And blefb' the Lord, who loves to make
Succefs his Saints attend. *•

28 So fliall my Tongue thy Judgments iing,

infpir'd with grateful Joy ;

And cliearful Hymns, in Praife of thee,

mail all my Days employ.

Pfalm XXXVI.

1 IV/lY crafty Foe, with flatt'ring Art.
^-V1

- his wicked Purpofe would difguife :

But Reafon whifpers to my Heart,
he ne'er lets God before his Eyes.

2 He fooths himfelf", retirM from Sight

;

fecure he thinks his treacherous Came
j

Till his dark Plots, expos'd to Light,
their falfe Contriver brand with Shame.

3 In Deeds he is my Foe confef/d,

whilft with his Tongue he fpeaks me fair :

True Wifdom's baniuYd from his Brea 1
,

and Vice has fole Dominion there.

4 His wakeful Malice fpends the Night
in forging his accurs'd Defigns

:

C His
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His obftinate ungrenVous Spite
no execrable Means declines.

5 But, Lord, tliy Mercy, my fure Hope,
above the heav'nly Orb afcends

5

Thy fecred Truths nnmeafur'd Scope
beyond the fpreading Sky extends :

6 Thy JufHce like the Hills lemains
;

unfathom'd Depths thy judgments are
5

Thy Providence the World fui'iainsj

the whole Creation is thy Care.

7 Since of thy Goodnefs all partake,
with what AfTurance fhould the Jufi:

Thy melt'ring Wir.gs their Rr tuge make,
and Saints to thv Proteftion truft !

8 Such Guefts mall to thy Courts be led,

to banquet on thy Loves Rcpafl
;

And drink, as from a Fountain's Head,
of Joys that fhali for ever laft.

9 With thee the Springs of Life remain
j

thy Prefence is eternal Day 1

10 O ! let thy Saints thy Favour rain
;

to upright Hearts thy Truth difplay.

11 WhiWt Pride's infulting Foot would fpurn,
and wicked Hands my Lift furprife

;

12 Their Mifchiefs on tlnrnfelves return
$

down, down they're falFn, no more to rife.

Pfalm XXXVII.

1 '"PHO' wicked Men *rro\v rich or great,
A Yet let not their fuccefsful State

thy Anger or thy Envy raife :

2 For they, cut down, like tender Grafs,

Or like young Flow'rs, away mall pafs,

whofe blooming Beauty foon decays.

3 Depend on God, and him obey;
So thou within Che Land fhalt ftay,

fecure from Danger and from Want

:

4 Make his Commands thy chief Delight

5

And he, thy Duty to requite,

mali all thy earned Willies grant.

5 In all thy Ways truft thou the Lord,

And he will needful Help afford,

to perfect c-v'ry juft Defign :

6 Fle'll make, like Light, ferene and clear,

Thy clouded Innocence appear,

and as a mid- day Sun to mine.

7 With quiet Mind on God depend,

.And patiently for him attend ;
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ncr kt thy Anger fondly rife,

The/ wicked M^-n with Wealth ab
And with Succefs the Plots are crown'd,
which they malicioufl)

8 From Anger ceafe, and Wrath foifake
;

Let no ungovern'd Paffion make
thy wav'ring Heart efpbufe their Crime ?

9 For God fhallYmful Men deftroy
;

Wliilil only they the Land enjoy,
who truil on hina, and wait Ins Time-.

ic How Toon flvdl wi;ked Men decay '

Their PJace flfall vanifh quite away,
nor' by the flricleft Search be found

;

ir Whilft'humWe Seals pdTets the Earth,
Rcjoi in? ftUJ with godly Mirth,

with Peace and Plenty always crown'd,

PART II.

IX While finful Crowds, with falfe Defign,

Againft the righteous few ccnabine,

and gnafh their Teeth and threatening ftand
$

13 God (hall their empty Plots deride,
' And laugh at their defeated Fride :

He fees their Ruin near at hand.

14 They draw the Sword, and bend the Cow,
The Poor and Needy to o'erthrow,

and Men of upright Lives to flay :

15 But their drong Bows fliall foon be broke,
Their marpen'd Weapon's mortal Stroke

thro' their own Hearts fhall force its Way.

16 A little with Gcds Favour biefs'd,

That's by .one righteous Man pofflfs'd,

the Wealth of many bad excels :

17 For God fupports the juft Mail's Caufe
j

But as for thofe that break his Lav ,

their unfuccefsful Pow 'r he quelis,

i3 His constant Care the Upright guides,

And over ail their Life piefidcs ;

their Portion fhall for ever laft

:

19 They, when Diilrefs o'erwhelms the Earth,
Shall be unmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth

the happy Fruits of Plenty taite.

20 Not fo the wicked Man, and thofe

Who proudly dare God's Will oppofe
;

Deftruclion is their hapiefs Share:
Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes, and they,
Shall in an Inltant melt away,

and vanifh into Smoke and Air.

C 1 P A R T
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PART II}.

21 While Sinners, brought to fad Decay,
Still borrow on. and never pay,

the Juft have Will and Pow'r to give:

22 For fuch as God vouchsafes to blefs

Shr.U peaceably the Eartfi po.Tefs
;

and thofc he curies fliall not live.

23 The good Man's Way is God's Delight
j

Ke orders all the Steps aright

of him that moves by his Command :

24. Tho' he fcmerimes may be diftrefs'd,

Yet fhall he ne'er be quite opprefs'd
;

for God upholds him with' his Hand.

25 From my fir ft Youth, till Age prevail'd,

I never (aw the Righteous fail'd,

or Want o'ertake his num'rous Race:
26 Becaufe Companion fili'd his Heart,
And he diH chearfully impart,
God made his Offspring's Wealth increafe.

%n With Caution fiiun each wicked Deed
;

In Virtue's Ways with Zeal proceed,

and fo prolong your happy Days

:

2S For God. who judgment' loves, does ftill

Preferve his Saints fecure from 111,

while foon the wicked Race decays.

29, 30, v The Upright (hall paflefs the Land;
His Portion mall for Ages ftand

;

his Mouth with Wifdona is fnpply'd
;

His Tongue by Rules of ]. 'gment moves
j

His Heart the Law of GcTd approves

;

therefore his Fcotfteps never Aide.

P A R T IV.

31 In wait the watchful Sinner lies,

In vain the Righteous to furprife
;

in vain his Ruin does decree :

53 God will not him defencelefs leave,

To his Revenge expos' d, but fave
;

and, when he's fentene'd, fet him free.

34. Wait ftiil on God ; keep his Command
;

And thou, exalted in the Land,

thy bleft PolTeffion ne'er malt quit

:

The Wicked foon deftroy'd fnall be,

And at his difmal Tragedy
thou malt a fafe Spectator fit.

< - The Wicked I in Pow'r have feen,

And, like a Bay-Tree, frefh and green,

that fpreads its pleafant Branches round s

1

a6 But
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36 But he was gone as fwift as Thought

j

And, tho' in tv'ry Place I fought,
no Sign or Tract of hini 1 fctttof.

37 Obferve the perfect Man with Care,
And mark all fuch as upright are

j

their rougheit Days in Peace (hall end :

•58 While on the latter "End of thofe,

Who dare God's facred Will oppofe,
a common Ruin lhall attend.

J9 God to the Juft will Aid afford :

Their only Safeguard is the Lord ;

their Strength in Time of Need is he :

40 Becaule on him they itill depend,
The Lord will timely Succour fend,

and from the Wicked fet them fico.

Pfalm XXXVIII.

1 THV chafVning Wrath, O Lord, reftrain,
-*• tho' I deferve it all ; •

Nor let at once on me the Storm
of thy Difpieafure fall.

2 In evVy wretched Part of rne

thy Arrows deep remain
;

Thy heavy Hand's afflicting Weight
1 can no more fuitain,

3 My Fleili is one continu'd Wound,
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows

;

Betwixt my Punifnment and Guilt,

my Eones have no P>epofe.

4 My Sins, iat to a Deluge fwell,

my finking Head overflow,

And for my feeble Strength to bear

too vaii a Burden grow.

5 Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds

;

my Folly's juft Return:
6 With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd,

and all Day long I mourn.
7 A loath' d Diieafe afflicts my Loins,

infecting ev'ry Part

;

8 With Sicknefs worn, 1 groan and roar
thro' Anguifh of my Heart.

PART II.

9 But, Lord, before thy jearching Eyes
all my Defires appear

;

And, fure, my Groans liave been too loud,
not to have readi'd thine Ear.

10 IWy Heart's oppreisM, my Strength decay'd,

my Eyes depnv'd of Light

:

11 Friends, Lovers, Kinfmcn, gaze aloof

on fuch a dilmal Sight.

C
3

12 Mean
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12 'jVr
. the Fo:s that feek my Life,

- to take me fct
;

Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day
to forge ferns n

13 But I, as if both deaf and ('umb,.
! or heard, nor once reply'd

^

ite deafand dumb; like one whofe Tongue
with cbnfcicus Guilt is ty'd.

1$ Fcr\ Lord, to thee I do appeal,

my Innocence to clear;
t thou, the lighteous God,

my ir hear.

i-5 " '

"

my proud Toes
" •• y \

** Infulcing;, if they l£ my loot
fi but once to go aflray."

17 And, with continual Grief opprefa'd,

to fink ] now begin

:

38 To thee, O Lord, I will confefs,

to thee bewail my Sin.

19 But, whiifl- I languid], my proud Foes
theis Strength and Vigour boaft

;

And they that hate me "without Caufe
are rrown a dreadful Holt.

20 IVn they whom I obiigd, return

my Kindnefs with Defpite

;

And are my Enemies, bectvrfe

I chufe the Path that's right.

21 Forfake me not, O Lord, n.y God,
nor far from me depart

5

24 Make hafte to my Relief, O thou
who my Salvation art.

Fiulm XXXIX.

1 T> Ifolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways,
1 kept my Tongue in awe

j

I curb'd my hatty Words, when I

the Wicked profp'rous faw.
2 Like one that's dumb, 1 fiient flood,

and did my Tongue refrain

From good Dilcourfe ; but that Reftraint
increas'd my inward Pain.

3 My Heart <
!

id g'cvv with working Thoughts,
and no Repofe could take

;

Till ilrong Reflection fann'd the Fi/o,

and thus at length I fpake :

4 Lord, let me know my Term of Days,
how foon m/ Life wiil end :

The numVcus Train of Ills difclcfe,

which this frail State attend,

5 My
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5 My Life, thou know'ft, is but a Span ;

p C\p ; cr fums my Years
j

A] id eVry Man, in belt Eftate,

but Vanity appears.

6 Md). Kke a Shadow, vainly walks,
will "cl:

He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell

by whom 'twill be polftfs*d.

7 Why then mould I on worthlefc Toys,
with anxious Care, at.end ?

On thee alone my irerlfaft Hope
fhall ever, Lord, depend.

8, 9 Forgive my Sins ; nor let me fcorn'd

by fooliih Sinners be

;

For I was dumb, and murmur 1

d not,

becaufe 'twas done by thee.

I© The dreadful Burthen cf thy Wrath
in Mercy foon remove

:

Left my frail Flefh too v. eakto bear
the heavy Load fhould prove.

li For when thou craiVneft Man for Sin,

thou mak'fl: his Beauty fade,

(So vain a Thing is he! ) like Cloth
by fretting Moths decay'd.

12 Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears,
and liften to my Fr?y'r,

Who fcjourn like a Stinger here,

as all my Fathers were.

13 O! (pare me yet a little Time
5

my v.-afted Strength reftore,

Before I vanim quite from hence,

and fhall be feen no more.

Pfalm XL.

1 T Waited meekly for the Lord,
A

till he vouch.afd a kind Reply

;

Who did his gracious Ear afford,

and hear'd from HeaVh my humble Cry,
2 Ke took me fr< m the difmaJ Pit,

when founder'd deep in miry Clay;
On folic Ground he pJacM my Feet,

and fufTer'd net my Steps to f::..- .

3 The Wonders he for me has wrought,
mall hll my Mouth with Songs of Praifs

5

And others to his Worihip brbught
to Hopes of like De'iv'r ice laife.

4 For Bleffings fha.. that Man reward,
who on th' almighty he • relies

5Who treats the Proud with Difregard,
and hates the Hypocrite's Difguife.

C 4. 5 Who
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5 Who can the wondYous Works recount,
which thou, O God, for us haft wrought ?

The Treafures of thy Love furmount
the Pow*r of Number j. Speech and Thought.

6 I've learnt, that thou baft not defirM
piF' rings and Sacrifice alone;

Nor Blood of guilrlefs Beafts requir'd,
for Man's Tranfgreffion to atone.

7 I therefore come come to fulfil

the Oracles thy Books impart

:

% 'Tis my Delight to do thy Will

;

thy Law io written in my Heart.

PART II.

9 In full ArTemblies I have told
thy Truth and Rrdueoufnefs at large;

Nor did, thou know'ft, my Lips withhold
from utt'rin^ what thou gav'it in charge ;

io Nor kept within my Breaft conrinM
*

thy Faithfulness and -faving Grace
;

But preadvd thy Love, for all defign'd,

that all might that, and Truth, embrace.

ii Then let thofe Mercies I declarM
to others, Lord, extend .to me

:

Thy Loving -kindnefs my Reward,
thy Truth my fafe Protection be.

12 For I with Troubles am diftrefs^d,

too numberlefs for me to bear;
Nor lefs with Loads of Guilt opprefs'd,

that plunge and fink me to Defpair,

As foon, alas ! I may recount
the Piairs on this afflicted Head

;

My v nquiih'd Courage they furmount,
and nil my drooping Soul with Dread,

PART III.

j$ But, Lord, to my Relief drawnear;
for never was more prefTing Need :

In my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear,

and add to that Deliv'rance Speed.

14 Confrfion on their Heads return,

who to deftroy my Soul combine
;

Let them, defeated, blufti and mourn,
infiur'd in their own vile Defign.

15 Their Doom let Defolation be,

with Shame their Malice be repaid,

Who mock'd my Confidence in thee,

and Spent of my Affliction made tr
16 While
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16 While thcfe who humbh ".V.ce,

to joyful Triumphs i: dj
And all who prize t race,

with me refound, The Lord he prais'd.

17 Thus, wretched tho' 1 am and poor,

of me th' almighty Lord Cakes care:

Thou God, who on. . re*,

to my Relief with fpeed repair.

Puirn XLI.

TAPPV the Mdn, whofe tender Care
relieves the Poor diftre&M!

When Troubles compafs him around,
the Lord mall give him Reft.

2 The Lord his .Life, with Bteflings c own'd,
in Safety fhall prolong^

And difappoint the Will of thofe

that feek to do him Wrong.

. 3 If he in languishing Eftate,

opprelVd with Sicknefs, lie

;

The Lord will eafy make his Bed,
and inward Strength fupply.

4 Secure of this, to. thee, my God,
I thus my Pray'r addrelVd.:

4

\ LoroU for thy -Mercy; heal my Soul,
<f tho' I have, much tranfgrefsd.

1 '

5 My cruel Foes with fland'rous Words
attempt to wound my Fame

:

<c When (hall he die, fay they, and Men
" forget his very Name?"

• 6*Suppofe: tnev formal Vifits make,
,. 'tis ail but,empty Show :

They gather Mifchief in their Hearts,

and vent it where they go.

7, 8 With private Whifpers, fuch as thcfe*

to hurt me they devife :

" A fore Difeafe afflicts him now
j

" he's falFn, no moje to rife.
,

'

,

9 My own familiar Bcfom- Friend,

on whom I molt rely'd,

Kas me, whofe daily Gueft he was,
with open Scorn e'efy'd.

10 But thou my fad and wretched S:ate7
in Mercy, Lord, regard

;

Ami raife me up, that all their Crimes
may meet their jufl Rewaid.

11 By this I know, thy gracious Ear
is open when I call

;

Becaufe thou fuffer'ft net my Foes
to triumph in my F^.il,

C 5 iz Thy
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12 Thy tender Care fecures my Life

Danger and Difgrace

;

And thou vouch dxxHX to fet me flii?

before thy glorious Face.
: L.\ ihcrtiore lfiael's Lord and God

om Age to Age be blefs'd

;

And ail the People's glad Appiaufe
with ioud Aniens exprefs'd.

Pfalm XLIJ.

i A S pants the Hart for cooling Streams,^ when heated in the Chace;
So ffcngs my Soul, O Cod, for thee,

and thy lefiefhing Grace.
a For thee,' my God, the living God,

my thirity Scul doth pine :

O ! when (hall I behold thy Face,
thou Majeity divine ?

3 Tears are my conftant Food, while thus
infulting Foes upbraid:

<< Deluded W retch! where's now thy God J

" and where his promis'd Aid r"

4 I figh whene'er my mufing Thoughts
thofe happy Days p.efcnt,

W hen I with Troops of pious Friends
thy Temple did frequent

j

When I advanced with Songs of Praife,.

my folemn Vows to pay,

And \&d the joyful l'acred Throng
that kept the feitai Day.

5 Why reftiefs, wiry caft down, my Soul *

Truft God ; who will employ
His Aid for thee, and change thefe Sighs

to thankful Hymns of Joy.

6 My Soul's caft down, O God ; but thinks
on thee and Sioa itill

;

From Jordan's Bank, from Hermon's Heights,
and MuTar's humbler Hill.

7 One Trouble calls another on
;

and, gathering o'er my Head,
Fall fpoutmg down, till round my Soul,

a rearing Sea is fpread.

S But when thy Prefence, Lord of Life,

has ones chYpelFd this Storm,
To thee 111 midnight Anthems ling,

and all my Vows perform.

H God of my Strength, how long lhall ,
like one forgotten, mourn,

Forlorn, foifaken, and exposed

to my Opprelfcr's Scorn?
xo My
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10 My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sword,
while thus my Foes upbraid :

11 \Min Boafter, where is row thy Cod I

** and wlit re his promis'd Aid '"

ii Why reliefs, why caft down, my Soul?
Hope ltilij and thou fhalt -Tm^

The Praife of him who is thy God,
thy Health's eternal Spring.

PfaJm XL1II.

i JUST Judge of Heav'n, againft my Foes

J do thou aifert my injur d Right:
O ! fet me free, my God, from thofe

that in Deceit and Wrong delight.

2 Since thou art ftilj my only Stay,

why lea v' it thou me i 1 d-.ep Ptflrefc ?

Why go I mourning all the Day,
whilft me infulting lots opprefs?

3 Let me with Light and Truth be blefl

;

be thefe my Guides to lead the Way,
Till en thy holy Hill 1 re-t,

and in thy facred Temple pray.

4 Then will I there frefh Altars raife

to Gcd, who is my only Jqy ;

And well-tun'd Harps, with Songs cf Praife,

fhalJ all my grateful Hours employ.

5 Why then cafl down, my Soul ? and why
fo much qpprefs'd with anxious Care ?

On God, thy God
y

for Aid rely,

who will thy ruin'd State repair.

Pfalm XLIV.

f r\ Lord, our Fathers oft have told,
yj

in our attentive "Ears,

Thy Wonders in their Days performed,
and elder Times than theirs

:

z How thou, to plant rhem here, did ft drive

the He:.then from this Land,
Difpeopjed by repeated Strokes

of thy avenging Hand.

3 For not their Courage, nor their Sword,
to them PofTeffion gave

;

Nor Strength, that from unequal Fojee.

r fainting Troops could I

But thy Right-Hard, and powerful Arm,
whofe Succour they implor'd ;

Thy Prefence with the chofen Race,
who thy great Name ador'd,

4. As thee their God cur Fathers ow f d,
thou art- our fovVeigh King:

C6 O ! there-
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O! therefore, as thou didft to them,
to us Deliv'rance bring!

5 Thro' thy victorious Name, our Arm?
the proudeft Foe fliall quell

;

And crufh them with repeated Strokes,
as oft as they rebel.

6 I'll neither truft my Bow nor Sword,
when I in Fight engage

;

7 But thee, who haft our Foes fubdu'd,
and fhanYd their fpiteful Rage.

8 To thee the Triumph we afcribe,

from whom the Conqueft came 1

In God we will rejoice all Day,
and ever blefs his Name.

PART II.

9 But thou had caft us off; and now
moft fhamefully we yield -

y

For thou no more vouchfaf'fl to lead

our Armies to the Field,

io Since when to ev'ry upftart Foe
we turn our Backs in Fight

;

And with our Spoil. their Malice feaft,

who bear us antient Spite.

ii To Slaughter doom'd, we fall, like Sheep,
into their butch'ring Hands

;

Or (what's more wretched yet) furvive,

dilpers'd thro' Heathen Lands.
12 Thy People thou haft fold for Slaves

5

and ftt their Price fo low,
That not thy Treafure by the Sale,

but their Difgrace may grow.

13, 14 Reproach' d by all the Nations round,
the Heathen's By-word grown

;

Whofe Scorn of us is, both in Speech
and mocking Geitures, mown.

i'5 Confufion firikes me blind ; my Face
in confeious Shame I hide;

16 While we are feoff 'd, and God blafphem'd
by their licentious Pride.

PART III.

27 On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n

;

all this we have endur'd

;

Yet have net, Lord, renoune'd thy Name,
or Faith to thee abjur'd

:

18 But in thy righteous Paths have kept
our Hearts and Steps with Care

;

19 Tho' thou haft broken all our Strength,

and we almo.l deipair.

zo Could
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20 Conld we, forgetting t !

»
> '.-teat NT

i

n

on other G
2i And not the . .ill Hearts

- defcry ?

22 Zhou fceil what Suff'rtngs, for t
l

iy fake,
we ev'ry Day firl

All flaughtei^cr, or refery*d like Shetp
appointed to bj /bin.

23 Awake, arife ; let Teeming Sleep
no longer thee detain :

Nor let ui, Lord, who fue to thee,

for ever fue in

24 O! wherftfiore nidcil thou thy Face
m our affile

1
*

2^ Whofe Souls and 3 irth

with Grief's opprefliye Wei

26 Arife, O Lord, and timely Hafte
to our Deliv ranee make:

Redeem us, Lord $ if not for ours,

yet for thy Mercy's Cake,

Ff:.l;n XLV.

1 \ VfHILE I the King's loud Praife rehearfe,
indited by my Heart,

My Tongue is like the Pen of him
that writes with ready Art.

2 How matchlefs is thy Kornn, O King!
thy Mouth with Grace o'erflowy^

Becaufe fre/h Bleflings God on thee
eternally bellows.

3 Gird on thy Sword, moil mighty Prince;
and, clad in rich Array,

With glorious Ornaments of Pow'r,
majeftic Pomp difplay.

4 Ri-'e on in State, and ftiil protect

the Meek, the Juit, and True
;

Whillt thy Right-Hand, with fwift Revenge,
does all thy Foes purfue.

5 Kow fharp thy Weapons are to them
that dare thy Pow'r defpife!

Down, down they fall, while thro' their Heart
the feathered Arrow flies.

6 But thy firm Throne, O God, is rix'd,

for ever to endure

:

Thy Sceptre's Sway fhall always laft,

by righteous Laws fecure.

7 Becaufe thy Heart, by Juftice led,

did upright Ways approve,
And hated (till the crooked Paths,
where wand'ring Sinners rove

$

i There-
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Therefore did God. thv God, on thee
the Oil of Gladnefs fhed

{

And has, above thy Fellows round,
advanc'd thy lofty Hend.

8 With Caffia, Aloes, and Myrrh,
thy royal Robes abound

;

Which, from the ftately Wardrobe brought,-
fpread grateful Odours round.

9 Among the honourable Train
did princely Virgins wait;

The Queen was p'ac'd at thy Right-Hand*
in golden Robes of State.

PART II.

10 But thou, O royal Bride, give Ear,
and to my Words attend;

Forget thy native Country now,
and ev'ry former Friend.

11 So mall thy Buauty charm the King
5

nor (hall his Love decay

:

For he is now become thy Lord
;

to him due Rev'rence pay.
.

12 The Tynan Matrons, rich and proud,
(hall humble Prefents make

;

And all the wealthy Nations iue

thy Favour to partake.

13 The King's fair Daughter's fairer Soul
ail inward Graces fill

:

Her Raiment is of pureft Gold,
adorn'd with coftly Skill.

14 She, in her nuptial Garments drefs'd,

with Needles richly wrought,
Attended by her Virgin Train,

fhall to the King be brought.

15 With ail the State of folemn Joy
the Triumph moves along,

Till, with wide Gates, the royal Ccuit
receives the pompous Throng.

16 Thou, in thy royal Father's room,
muft princely Sons expect;;

Whom thou to d-iff 'rent Realms may'ft ftnd,
to govern and protecl

:

17 Whilit this my Song to future Times
tranfmits thy glorious Name;

And makes the World, with one Confent,
thy lafting Praife proclaim.

Pfalm XLVI.

j pOD is our Refuge in Diftrefs

;

^ A prefent Help when Dangers prefs

:

in him, undaunted, we'll confide;

*, 3 TU1
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2, ^ Tho" Earth v/c-e from her Centre toft,

And Mountains in the Ocean loft,

torn piece- meal by the roaring Tide.

4 A gentler Stream with Gladnefs ftill

The City of our Lord (hall nil,

the royal Seat of God moil high.

5 God dwells In Sion, whole fair Tow'rs
Shall mock tlr AiTaults of earthly Pow'rs,
while his almighty Aid is nigh.

6 In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd,

And Kingdoms War againft us wag'd,
he thunder'd, and difper^'d their Pow'rs$

7 The Lord ofHofts conduces cur Arms,
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms,
our Fathers' Guardian-God, and ours.

8 Come, fee the Wonders he hath wrought,
On Earth what Defclation brought

;

9 how he has calm'd the jarring World :

He broke the warlike Spear and Bow •

With them theft thancTring Chariots too
in:c devouring Flames wTere huri'd.

io Submit to God's almighty Sway
$

For him the Heathen mall obey,

and Earth her fov' reign Lord confefs :

ii The God of Hofts conduces our Arms,
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alafms,

as to our Fathers in Diilrefs.

Pfalm XLVII.

l, 2 r\ All ye People, clap your Hands,^ and with triumphant Voices fir.g.;

No Forcoshe mighty r-'ow'r withflands
of God the unlferfal King.

3, 4. He mail oppoung Nations quel J,

and with Succefs our Battles fight

;

Shall fix the Place where we mult dwell,
the Pride of Jacob; his Delight.

5, 6 God is gone up, cur Lord and King,
with Shouts of joy. and Trumpets' bound,,

To him repeated Praifes fing,

apd let the chearfol Song rebound.

7, 8 Your utmoft Skill in Praife be mown,
for him, who ail the World commands,

Who (its upon h;s righteous Throne,
and fpreads his Sway o'er heathen Lands,.

9 Our Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hence
to fcrvc the God of Abr'am came,

Found him their conftant fure Defence.
How great and glorious is his Name !

Pfalm
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Pfalm XLVIII.

i 'THE Lord, the only God, is great,
-* and greatly to be prais'd

In Sion en whcfV happy Blount
his facred Throne is rais'd.

a Her Tow rs, the joy of ail the Earth,
with beauteous l

Jrofoedjfc life
;

On her North Side th almighty King's
imperial City lies.

2 God in her Palaces is known :

His P referee is her Guard •

4 Confederate Kings withdrew their Siege,
and of Succefs riefpalr'd.

5 They view'd her Walls, admir'd, and fled,

with Grief and Terror jflruck
;

6 Like Women, whom the fudden Pangs
of Travail had o'clock.

7 No wretched Crew of Mariners
appear like them forlorn.

When Fleets frcrn TarfhUh* wealthy Coafls
by eaftern Winds are torn.

8 In Sion we have feen perform'd
a Work that was foretold,

In Pledge that God for Times to come,
his City will uphold,

9 Not in cur Fprtrefies and Walls
did we, O God, confide;

But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes,
in which thou doft refide.

io According to thy fovVcign Name,
thy Praile thro' Earth extends

;

Thy powerful Arm, as jullice guides,

chaflifes or defends.

ii Let Sion's Mount with Joy refound
j

her Daughters all be taugiit

In Songs his Judgments to extol,

who this Deliv ranee wrought.
12 Compafs her Walls in folemn Pomp;

your Eyes quite round her call
j

Count all her Tow'rs, and fee if there

you find a Stone difplac'd.

J3 Her Forts and Palaces furvey
j

obferve their Order well

;

That, with AfiTurance, to your Heirs
his Wonders you may tell.

14 This God is ours, and will be ours,
whilft we in him confide

5

Who, as he has preferv'd us now,
till Death will be our Guide,

Pfalm
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Pfalm XLIX.

I, 2 T ET all the lift'ning World attend,
*~* and my InrtrucTion hear

:

Let Higa and Low, ar.d Rich and Poor,
with joint Confent give

3 My Mouth, with facred Wifdora fill'd,

ih.ill good Advice impart
;

The found Refult of prudent Thoughts,
digefted in my Heart.

4 To Parables of weighty Senfe
I will my Ear incline

;

Whilit to my tuneful Harp I fing

dark Words of deep Deiign.

5 Why mould mj Courage fati in Times
of Danger and of Doubt,

When Sinners, that would me fupplant,

have compafa'd me about ?

6 Thofe Men, that all their Hope and Truft
in Heaps of Treafure place,

And boalt in Triumph, when they fee

their ill-got Wealth increale,

7 Are yet unable from the Grave
their dearelt Friend to free

;

Nor can, by Force of Bribes, reverfe

thT almighty Lord's Decree.

8, 9 Their vain Endeavours they muft quit

;

the Price is held too high

:

No Sums can purchafe fuch a Grant,
that Man mould never die.

io Not Wifdom can the Wife exempt,
nor Fools their Folly fave

;

But both mull perifh ; and, in Death,
their Wealth to others leave.

ii For tho' they think their ftately Seats

mail ne'er to Ruin fall;

But their Remembrance lad in Lands,
which by their Names they c^ii;

12 Yet thall their Fame be fcon forgot,

how great foe'er their State :

With Iieaits their Memory, and they,

lhali ihare one common Fate.

PART II.

11 How great their Folly is, who thus
abfurd Conclufions make'

And yet, their children, unreclaimed,
eat the grof> Mirtake.

14 They all, like Sheep to Slaughter led,

the Piey of Death are made
t

Their
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Their Beauty, while the Juft rejoice,

within the Grave mall fade.

15 But God will yet redeem my Soul;
and from the greedy Grave

His greater Pow'r (hail fet me free,

and to himfelf receive.

2 5 Then fear not thou, when worldly Men*
in envy'd Wealth abound

;

Nor tho' their profp'rous Houfe increafe,

with State and Honour crown'd.

1 7 For when they're fummon'd hence by Death,
they leave all this behind

;

No Shadow of their former Pomp
within the Grave they find ;

j% And yet they thought their State was bleft,

caught in the Flatt'rer's Snare,
Who with their Vanity comply'd,
and praisM their worldly Care.

19 In their Forefathers' Steps they tread;
and when, like them, they die,

Their wretched Anceftors and they
in endlefs Darknefs iie.

ao For Man, how great foe'er his State,

unlefs he's truly wife,
As like a fenfual Beaft he lives,

fo like a Beaft he dies.

Pfelm L.

I, 2 >-pHE Lord hath fpoke ; the mighty God
A Hath fent his Summons all abroad,

from dawning Light, till Day declines

:

'The lift'ning Earth his Voice hath heard,

And he from Sion hath appear'd.

where Eeauty in Perfection mines.

3, 4 Our God fhall come, and keep no more
Mifconimf d Silence, as before

5

but wafting Flames before him fend :

Around ifoall Tempefts fiercely rage,

While he does Heav'n and Earth engage
his jufl Tribunal to attend.

5, 6 Alienable all my Saints to me,
(Thus runs the great divine Decree)

that in my Jailing Cov'nant»live
;

Alio Off 'rings bring with confeant Care,

(The Keav'ns his Juftice (hall declare
y

for God himfelf mall Sentence give).

7, 8 Attend, my People : lfrael, hear

;

i by ftroftg Acculer I'll appear
5

thy God, thy only God, am I

:
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'Tis net of OfT rings I complain,
Which, daily in my Temple flairf,

my facred Altar did fupply.

9 Will this alone Atonement make ?

i:\lock from thy Stall I'll take,

nor He -Goat from thy Fold accept

:

10 The Foreft Beafts, that range alone,
Cattle too, are all my own,

that on a thoufand Hills are kept,

t i I know the Fowls, that build their Neds
in craggy Rocks ; and faVage Beafts,

that \ootely haunt the open Fields

:

ii If feiz\t\vith Hunger 1 could be,

I need not feek Relief from thee,

imce the World's mine, and all it yields.

13 Think'ft thou that I have any Need
' On flaughter'd Bulls and Goats to feed,

to eat their Flefh, and drink their Blood ?

14 The Sacrifices I require,

Are Hearts which Love and Zeal infpire,

and Vows with ftricleft Care made good,

15 In Time of Trouble call on me,
And I will fet thee fafe and free

;

and thou Returns of Praife ihak make.
16 But to the Wicked thus faith God :

Hew dar'ft thou teach my Laws abroad,

or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ?

17 For ftubbom thou, confirm/d in Sin,

Haft Proof againft Inftruclion been,

and of my "Word didft lightly fpeak :

1? When thou a fubtle Thief didft lee,

Thou gladly with him didft agree,

and with Adult'rers didft partake.

19 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight

;

Thy Tongue, by Envymov'o, and Spite,

deceitful Tales doQS hourly fpi ead :

20 Thou doft with hateful Scandals wound
Thy Brother, and with Lies confound

the Offspring of thy Mother's Bed.

21 Thefe Things didft thou, whom ftill I ftrov€

To gain with Silence, and with Love
j

till thou didft wickedly furmife,

That 1 was fuch a one as thou :

But I'll reprove and fhame thee now,
and fet thy Sins before thine Eyes.

zi Mark this, ye wicked rools, left I

Lc: all my Bolts of Vengeance fly,

vhilft none (hall dare' your Caufe to own \

2-} Who
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23 Who praifes me, due Honour gives

:

And to the Man that jufliy Jives,

my ftrong Salvation mail be ihown.

Pfalm LI.

I TLJ AVE Mercy, Lord, on me,
*~ x as thou wert ever kind;
Let me. opprefs'd with Loads of Guilt,

thy wonted Mercy find.

2, 3 Warn off my foul Offence,
and cleanfe me from my Sin

;

For I confeis my Crime, and fee

how great my Guilt has been.

4 Againft thee, Lord, alone,
ard only in thy Sight,

Have 1 tranigrefs'd
5 and, tho' condemn 1

d,

mull own thy judgment's right.

5 In Guiit each Part was1 form'd
of all this fmful Frame

;

In Guilt i was conceivM,' and born
the Heir of Sin and Shame.

6 Yet thou, whofe fearchhig Eye
does inward Truth require,

In fecret didft with Wifdom's Laws
my tender Soul infpire.

7 With Hyflbp purge me, Lordj
and fo 1 clean ihall be

:

I mall with Snow in Whitenefs vie,

when purify'd by thee.

8 Make me to hear with Joy
thy kind forgiving Voice

;

That fo the Bones, which thou haft broke,

may with frefh Strength rejoice.

9, 10 Blot out my crying Sins,

nor me in Anger view

;

Create in me a Heart that's clean,

an uprigl* Mind renew.

PART II.

II Withdraw not thou thy Help,

nor caft me from thy Sight
5

Ncr let thy holy Spirit take

its everlaihng Flight.

12 The Joy thy "Favour gives,

let me again obtain
;

And thy free Spirit's^firm Support

my fainting Soul fuitain.-

13 So I thy righteous Ways
to Sinner;, will* impart

j

Whi'lt my Advice (hall wicked Men
to thy juft Laws convert.

' J

14 My
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14 My Guilt of Blood remove,
mj Saviour, and my God;

And my glad Tongue Hull loudly tell

thy righteous Acts abroad,

15 Do thcu unlock my I

with Sorrow clos'd. and Shame;
So (hall my Mouth thy vor.d'ruus Praife

to all the World proclaim.

16 Could Sacrifice atone,

whole Flocks and Herds mould die

;

But on fuch Offerings thou difdain'll

to call a gracious Eye.

17 A broken Spirit is

by God moil highly priz'd

;

By him a broken contrite Heart
mall never be defpis'd.

18 Ltt Sioo Favour find,

of thy Good -will aflurM t

And thy own City flourish long,

by lofty Walls fecurV.

19 The Jufc mall then attend,

and pleating Tribute pay
;

And Satfffrce of choicelt Kind
upon thy AI«r lay.

Pfalm LII.

1 T N vain, O Man of lawlefs Might,
1 thou boafFft thyfelf in 111;

Since God, the God in whom 1 truft,

vouchfafes his I avour mil.

2 Thy wicked Tongue does rtand'rous Tales
mali cioudy devife

;

And, (harper than a Razor fet.

it wounds with treachVous Lies.

3, 4. Thy Thoughts are more on 111 than.Good,
on Lies than Truth, employV

;

Thy Tongue delights in Words by which
the Guiltlefs are deftroy'd.

5 God (hall for ever biaft thy Hopes,
and fnatch thee foon away

;

Nor in thy Dweiling-Place permit,
nor in the World, to ftay.

6 The Juft, with pious Fear, mall fee

the Downfall of thy Pride
;

And at thy fudden Ruin laugh,

and thus thy Fall deride:

7 " See there the Man that haughty was,
" who proudly God defy'd,

" Who trufted in his Wealth, and rtill

" on wicked Arts rely'd."

8 But
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8 But T am like thofe Olive-Plant?,
that fhade Gcd's Temple round

;

And hope with his indulgent Grace
to be for ever crown'd.

9 So (hall rr.y Soul with Praife, O God,
extol thy wond'rous Love

;

And on thy Name with Patience wait
j

for this thy Sainu approve.

Pfalm LIII.

i THE wicked Fools mufl fure fuppofe,
A that God is but a Name :

This grofs Mifiake their Practice mows,
fince Virtue all c'ifclaim.

2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's high
the Cons of Men to view, (Towr,

To fee if any own'd his Pov/r,
or Truth or Juftice knew.

3 But all, he faw, were backwards gone,
degen'rate grown and bafe

;

None for Religion car'd, not one
of all the finful Race.

4 But are thofe Workers of Deceit
fo dull and fenfelefs grown,

That they like Bread my People eat,

and God's juft Pow'r difown ?

5 Their caufelefs Fears (hall ftrangely grow -

and they, defpis'd of God,
Shall foon be foil'd: His Hand mail throw

their fhatter'd Bones abroad.

6 Would he his faving Pow'r employ
to break our fervile Band,

Loud Shouts of univerfal Joy
mould echo thro* the Land.

Pfalm LIV.

I, 2 T ORD, fave me, for thy gloricus Name
j

*-* and in thy Strength appear,

To judge my Caufe ; accept my Pray'r,

and to my V/ords give Ear.

3 Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong' d,
to ruin me defign'd

;

And cruel Men, that fear no God,
againft my Soul combin'd.

4, 5 But God takes Part with all my Friends
5

and he's the fureft Guard :

The God of Truth fhall give my Foes
their Falfhood's due Reward

:

6 While I my grateful Off rings bring,

and Sacrifice with Joy 5

And
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And in bis Praife my Time to come
delightfully employ.

7 From dreadful Danger and Diftrefs

the Lord hath fet me free:

Thro* him fhall I of all my Fo?s
the jua Deilruction fee.

Pfalm LV.

i piVF, Ear, thou Judge of all the Earth,
*-* and liilen when I pray

;

Nor frcm thy humble Suppliant turn
thy glorious Face away.

2 Attend to this my fad Complaint,
and hear my grievous Moans

;

While I my mournful Cafe declare,

with artlefs Sighs and Groans.

3 Hark how the Fes infults aloud !

how fierce Opprefibrs rage

!

(Hate,
Whofe flandhous Tongues, with wrathful

againft my Fame engage.

4, 5 My Heart is rack'd with Pain ; my Soul
with deadly Frights diftrefs'd

;

With Fear and Trembling compals'd round,
with Horror quite opprefs'd.

6 How often wiih'd I then, that I

the Dove's fwift Wings could get

;

That 1 might take my fpeedy Flight,

and feek a fafe Retreat

!

7, 8 Then would I wander far from hence,
and in wild Defarts ftray,

Till all this furious Storm were fpent,

this Tempeft paiVd away.

PART II.

9 Deftroy, O Lord, their iil Defigns,

their Counfeis foon divide;

For thro
1

the City my griev'd Eyes
have Strife and Rapine fpy'd.

10 By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall
they walk their comtant Round ;

And in the mid ft of r\\ her Strength
are Grief and Mifchicf found.

ii Whoe'er thro' ev'ry Part mall roam,
wiU I 'ers meet

;

Deceit and Guile their conflant Polis
maintain in ev'ry Street.

ii For 'twas not any open Foe,
that falfe Reflections made

;

For then 1 could with Eafe have born;
the bitter Things he faid

:

'Twas
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'Twas none who Hatred had profefs'd,
that did againft me rife

;

For then I had withdrawn myfelf
from his malicious Eyes. (Triend,

13, i4 But 'twas e'en thou, my Guide, my
whom tendVeft Love did jcm ;

Whofe fweet Advice I valu'd nioft,

whofe Pray'rs were mix'd with mine.

15 Sure Vengeance, equal to their Crimes,
fuch Traitors mull fu rprife,

And fudden Death requite thofe Ills

they wickedly devife.

16, .7 But I will call on God, who ftill

mall in my Aid appear :

At Morn, and Noon, and Night, 1*11 pray
5

and he my Voice fhall hear k

PART III.

18 God has releas'd my Soul from thofe

that did with me contend
$

A.nd made a num'reus Koft of Friends

my righteous Caufc defend.

19 For he, who was my Heip of old,

fhall now his Suppliant hear
5

And punifh them, whofe profp'rous State

makes them no God to fear.

20 Whom can I tiuft, if faithlefs Men
pernV.ioufly devife

To ruin me, their peaceful Friend,

and break the itrcngeit Ties ?

zi Tho* foft and melting are their Words,
their Hearts with War abound :

Their Speeches are more fmooth than Oil,

and yet like Swords they wound.

22 Do thou, my Soul, on God depend,
and he mall thee fuflain :

He aids the Juft, whom to fupplant

the Wicked ft rive in vain.

23 My Foes, that trade in Lies and Blood,

fhall all untimely die
j

Whilft 1, for Health and Length of Days,

on thee my God rely.

Pfalm LVI.

1 y\ O thou, O God, in Mercy help
5^ for Man my Life purfues

:

To crufh me with repeated Wrongs,
he daily Strife renews.

2 Continually my fpiteful Foes
to ruin me combine $

Thou
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Thou fre'ft, who fitt'ft enthron'd on high,

I mighty Numbers join.

3 But tho' fometimcs furpris'd by Fear,

. ,-r's firft Alarm)
Yet i\l\l for Succour I depend

on thy almighty Arm.
4 God's faithful Fromife I mall praife,

on whom I nov/ reiy

:

In God I trutt, and, trufting him,
the Arm of Flelh defy.

5 They wreft my Words, and make them fpeak
a Senfe they never meant

:

Their Thoughts are all, with reftitfs Spite,
on my Destruction bent.

6 In cl .in AiTtmbl.es they combine,
and wicked Projects lay :

watch my Steps,, and lie in wait
to make my Soul their Prey.

7 Shall fuch Injuftice ftiil efcape?

righteous God, arife
;

Let thy juft Wrath (too long provokM)
impious Race chaftife.

ou nurr.b'reft all my Steps, fmce firft

1 was compel I'd to flee :

My very Tears are treafufd up,
and regifter'd by thee.

9 When therefore I invoke thy Aid,
my Fees mail be o'erthrown :

For \ am well a.Tur'd that God
my righteous Caufe will own.

10, ii I'll trurt God's Word, and (o defpife

the Force that Man can raife

:

12 To thee, O God, my Vows are due;
to thee I'll rene'er Praife.

13 Thou baft retrieved my Scul from Death;
and thou wilt ftill fecure

The Life thou haft fo oft preferv'd,
; make my Foctfteps fure

:

That thus protected by \hy Pow'r,
I may this Light enjoy

j

And in the Service of my God
my lengthen'd Days employ.

Pfclm LVII.

1 THY Mercy, Lord, to me extend:
A On thy Protection I depend

;

And to thy Wing for Shelter hafte,

Till this outrageous Storm is pad.
% To thy Tribunal, Lord, 1 fly,

Thou fov'reign Judge, and God moft high,
I) V\ ho
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Who Wonders haft for me begun,
And wilt not leave thy Work undone.

3 From Heav'n proteft me by thine Arm,
And fhame.all thofe who feek my Harm :

To my Relief thy Mercy fend,

And Truth, on which my Hopes depend.
4 For I with favage Men converfe,

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce
;

(Words
With Men whofe Teeth are Spears, their
Invenom'd Darts and two-edg'd Swords.

5 Be thou, O God. exalted high

;

And, as thy Glory fills the Sky,
So let it be en Earth difplay'd,

Till thou art here, as there obey'd.
6 To take me they their Met prepared,

And had.alm.oft my Soul enfnar'd
;

But fell themfclves, by )ui\ Decree,
Into the Pit they made for me.

7 O God, my Heart is fix'd, 'tis bent,

Its thankful Tribute to prefent;

And, with my Heart, my Voice Til raife,

To thee, my God, in Songs of Praife.

8 Awake, my Glory : Harp and Lute,

No longer let your Strings be mute :

And I, my tuneful Part to ta"ke,

Will with the early Dawn awake.

9 Thy Praifes, Lord, I will refound
To all the liftning Nations round t

jo Thy Mercy higheft Heav'n trarrfcends

;

Thy Truth be> ond the Clouds extends.

j i Be thou, O God, exalted high;
And, as thy Glory fills the Sky,
So ret it be on Earth difplay'd,

Till thou art here, as there obeyed.

Pfalm LVIII.

i o P E A K, O ye Judges of the Earth,
^ if juft your Sentence be

;

Or miift not Innocence appeal

to Heav'n from your Decree ?

t Your wicked Hearts and Judgments are

alike by Malice fway'd
;

Your griping Hands, by weighty Bribes,

to Violence betray'd.

3 To Virtue Strangers from the Womb,
their Infant-Steps went wrong;

They prattled Slander, and in Lies

employ'd their lifping Tongue.

4 No Serpent of parch'd Afric's Breed
does ranker Poifon bear;

Th#
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The drowfy Adder will as foon

unlock his fulien Ear,

5 Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf

as Adders they remain
j

From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice
can no Attention gain.

6 Defeat, O God, their threat'ning Rage,
and timely break their Pow'r:

Difarm thefe growling Lions' Jaws,
e'er praclis'd to devour,

7 Let now their Infolence, at height,

like ebbing Tides be fpent
;

Their miver d Darts deceive their Aim,
when they their Bow have bent.

2 Like Snails, let them diflblve to Slime;
like nifty Births, become

Unworthy to behold the Sun,
and dead within the Womb.

9 E'er Thorns can make the Flem-Pots boil»

tempeftuoui Wrath ihall come
From God, and fnatch them hence alive

to their eternal Doom.
10 The Righteous mall rejoice to fee

their Crimes fuch Vengeance meet;
And Saints in Perfecu tors' Blood

fhail dip their harmlefs Feet.

ii Tranfgreflbrs then with Grief mall fee

juil Men Rewards obtain
;

And own a God, whofe Juftice will
the guilty Earth arraign.

Pfalm LIX.

i T^E LIVER me, O Lord my God,
*-^ from all my fpiteful Foes

;

In my Defence oppofe thy Pow'r
to theirs who me oppofe.

z Prtferve me from a wicked Race,
who make a Trade of 111

;

Protect ir.e from remorfelcfs Men,
who feek my Blood to fpill.

3 They lie in wait, and mighty Pow'rs
againlt my Life combine,

Implacable
j

yet, Lord, thou know'il
for no Offence of mine.

4 In Hafte they run about, and watch
my guiltlefs Life to take:

Look down, O Lord, on my Diftrefs,

and to my Help awake.

5 Thou. Jjord of Hofts, and Ifrael's God,
their heathen Rage fupprefs:

D z Relent-
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Relentlefs Vengeance take on thofe
who ftubborniy tranfgrefs.

6 At Ev'ning, to befet my Houfe,
like growling Dogs they meet

;

While others thro' the City range,
and ranfack evVy Street.

7 Their Throats invenonVd Slander breathe

;

their Tongues are fharpen d Swords:
" Who hears ? (fay they) or, hearing, dares
" reprove our lawiefs Words?"

8 But from thy Throne thou malt, O Lord,
their barHed Plots deride,

And foon to Scorn and Shame expofe
their boafted heathen Pride.

9 On thee I wait 5 'tis on thy Strength
for Succour I depend

:

'Tis thou, O God, art my Defence,
who only canft defend.

• 10 Thy Mercy, Lord, which has fo oft

from Danger fet me free,

Shall crown my Willies, and fubdue
my haughty Foes to me,

11 Deftroy them not, O Lord, at once
5

reftrain thy vengeful Blow;
Leit we, ingrateful'y, too foon

forget their Overthrow.
Difperfe thern thro' the Nations round

by thy avenging Pow'r

:

Do thou bring down their haughty Pride,
O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r.

ji Now, in the Height of all their Hopes,
their Arrogance chaftife;.

Whofe Tongues have finn'd without Reftraint,

and Curies join'd with Lies.

I? Nor mait thou, whilft their Race endures,
thine Anger, Lord, fupprefs

;

That diftant Lands, by their juft Doom,
may Ifrafefs Gcd confefs.

14 At Ev'ning let them ftill perfift

like growling Dogs to meet

;

Still wandei all the City round,
and traverfe ev'ry Street.

15 Then,' as for Malice now they do,

for Hunger let them ftray
;

And yell their vain Complaints aloud,
defeated of their Prey.

16 Whilft early I thy Mercy fin?,

thy wondVous Pow'r confefs j

For
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For thou haft been my Cure Defence,

my Refuge in Diftieis.

17 To thee with nevef-ceafiflg Praife,

O Gcd, my Strength, I'M fings

Thou art my Cod, the Rock from whence
my Health and Safety fpring.

Pfclm LX.

1 f~\ God, who haft our Troops cifpcrs'ci,

} orfaking thofe who left thee nril j

As we th> j.qfi Difpleafure mouin j

To us. in Mercy, Lord, return.

2 Our Strength, that firm as Earth did fland,

Is rent by thy avenging; Hand :

O ! heal the Breaches thou haft made ;

We make, we fall, without thy Aid !

3 Our Folly's fad Effects we feel

;

For, drunk with Difcord's Cup, we reel.

4 Eut new, for them who thee rever'd,

Thou haft thy Truth's bright Banner rear'd.

5 Let thy Right-Hand thy Saints protect :

Lord, hear the Pray'rs that we aired;
6 The holy God has fpoke ; and I,

O'erjoy'd, on his firm Word rely.

To thee in Portions I'll divide

Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride :

To Sichem. Succoth next I il join,

And meafure out her Vale by Line.

7 Manaffeh, Giiead, both fubferibe

To my Commands, with Ephraira's Tribe ;

Ephraim by Amis fupports my Caufe,
And Judah by religions Laws.

8 Moab my Slave and Drudge mail be,

Nor Edom from my Yoke get free :

Proud Pateftice's imperious State

Shall humbly on our Triumph wait.

o But who mall queil thefc mighty Pavr'rs,

And clear my Way to Edom's Tow'rs r

Or thro
1

her guarded Frontiers tread

The Path that doth to Ccnqueft lead ?

jo Ev'n thou, O God, who haft difbers'd

Our Troops (for we forfook thee firri:)

;

Thofe whom thou didft in Wrath forfake,
Aton'd, thou wilt victorious make.

1 1 Dc thou our fainting Caufe fuflain
;

For human Succours~are but vain.

Xi Frefh Strength and Courage God beftows '.

'Tis he treads down cur proudeft Foes.

D 7 Pfalm
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Pfalm LXI.

I T ORD. hear mv Cry, regard my Pray'r,L
' which I, oppivi'sd with Grief,

ft From Earth's remoteit Parts addrefs
to thee for kind Relief.

O ! lodge me fafe, beyond the Reach
of perfecuting Pow r

;

3 Thou, who fo oft from fpiteful Foes
halt been my fhelt ring Tow'r,

4. So mall I in thy facred Courts
fecure from Danger He

;

Beneath the Covert of thy Wings,
ail future Storms defy.

5 In Sign my Vows are heard, once more
I o

7

er thy Chofen reign

:

6 O ! blefs with long and profp*rous Life

the King thou didft ordain.

7 Confirm his Throne, and make his Reiga
accepted in thy Sight

;

And let thy Truth and Mercy both
in his Defence unite,

t So mail I ever fifig thy Praife,

thy Name for ever blefs
;

Devote my profp'rous Days to pay
the Vows of my Diitrefs.

Pfalm LXII.

I, 2 TVfY Soul for Help on God relies
;iVi from him alone my Safety flows :

My Rock, my Health, that Strength fupplies

to bear the Shock of all my Foes.

3 How long will ye contrive my Fall,

which will but haften on your own ?

You'll totter like a bending Wall,
or Fence of uncemented Stone.

4. To make my envy'd Honours lefc

they Itrive with Lies, their chief Delight

:

For they, tho' with their Mouths they blefs>

in private curfe with inward Spite.

5, 6 But thou, my Soul, on God rely
;

on him alone thy Trull repofe:

My Rock and Health will Strength fupply
to bear the Shock of all my Foes.

7 God does his Hiving Health difpenfe,

and flowing FSltfTings daily fend :

He is my Fortrcfs and Defence
;

en him my Soul (hall ftill depend.

8 In him, ye People, always trull
;

bcio'te Ills Throne pour out your Hearts ;

I OK



For God, the Merciful and Juft,

liis timely Aid to us imparts.

9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail
;

the Great dilfembk nnd betray
j

And, laid in Truths impartial Scale,

the lighted Things will both outweigh,

10 Then truft not in'oppreliive Ways
;

by Spoil and Rapine grow not vain

;

Nor let your Hearts, it Wealth increafe,

be let too much upon your Gain.

ii For God has oft his Will exprefs'd,

and I this Truth have fully known
j

To be of boundkfs Pow'r pofiefs'd,
" belongs, of Right, to God alone.

12 Tho' Mercy is his darling Grace,
in which he chiefly takes Delight

j

Yet will he all the human Race
according to their WQrks requite.

Pfalm LXIII.

I Q God
;
rny gracious God, to thee^ My morning Pray'rs rhall offer "d be

$

for thee my thirty Soul does pant:
My fainting fleih implores thy Grace
Within this dry and barren pjace,

where I refrefhing Waters want.

a O ! to my longing Eye*, once more,
That View of glorious Pow'r restore,

which thy majelric Houfe difplays

:

3 Becaufe to me thy wond'rcus Love
Than Life itfelf does dearer prove,

my Lips fnaU always fpeak thy Praife.

4 My Life, while J that Life enjoy,

In blefiing God I will employ
$

with lifted Hands adore his Name :

5 My SouPs Content fhall be as great

As theirs who choiceft Dainties ear,

while I with joy his Praife proclaim.

6 When down I lie, fweet Sleep to find,

Thou, Lord, art prefent to my Mind
;

and when I wake in Dead of Night

:

7 Becaufe thou ftill dolt Succour bring,

Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing
1 relt with Safety and Delight.

8 My Soul, when Foes would me devour,
Cleaves fait to thee, whole matchlefs Pow'r

in her Support is daily -.hown :

9 But thofe the righteous Lord fhall flay,

That my Deftru&ion wifh ; ;:nd they
that f<»ek my Life, lhall ioie their own.

D 4 10 They
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10 They by untimely Ends fhaJl die,

Their Flefh a Prey to Foxes lie
5

but God fhall fill the King with Joy:
11 Who thee confefs ftiafl fhll rejoice;

Whilft the faife Tongue', /ind lying Voice,
thcu, Lord, /halt. f:knce and deAroy.

Pfalm LXIV.

1 T ORD, hear the Voice of my Complaint

;

1-J
to my Requeft jjive Ear:

Prefer ve my Lue from cruel Foes,
and free my Soul from Fear.

2 O ! hide me, with thy tend'reft Care,
in fome fecure Retreat,

From Sinners that againft me rife

;

and all their Flcts~ defeat.

3 See how, intent to work my Harm,
they whet their Tongues like Swords

;

And bend their Bows to (hoot their Darts,
lharp Lies, and bitter Words.

4 Lurking in private, at the Juft
they take their fecret Aim

;

And fuddenly at him they moot,
quite void of Fear and Shame.

5 To carry en their ill Defigns
they mutually agree

\

They fpeak of laying private Snares,

and think that none fhall fee.

6 With utmoft Diligence and Care
their wicked Plots they lay :

The deep Defigns of all their Hearts
are only to betray.

7 But God, to Anger juftly mov'd,
lils dreadful Bow wall bend,

And en his flying Arrow's Point

mall fwift Destruction fend.

8 Thofe Slanders, which their Mouths did vent,

upon themfeives fhall fall s

Their Crimes, drfdos'd, mall make them be

defpis'd and fhunn'd by all.

9 T{ie World fhall then God's Pow'r confefs,

and Nations trembling (land,

Convinced that 'tis the mighty Work
cf his avenging Hand:

jo Whilft righteous Men, whom God fecures,

in him fhall gladly trull:

;

And all the lifVning Earth ihall hear

loud Triumphs of the Tuft.

Pfalm
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Halm LXV.

i DOR tliec, O God, our conHant Praifo
**• in Sion waits, thy choitn Seat:

Our promts'd Altars there we'll raiie,

and all our zealous Vows complete.
2 O thou, who to my humble Pray'i

didft always hind thy lift'ning Ear,
To thee lliall all Mankind repair,

and at thy gracious Throne appear,

3 Our Sins (tho' numberlefs) in vain
to flop thy flowing Mercy try

;

Whiht thou'o eriook'A the guilty Stain,

and wathefi out the crimfon Dye.

4 Bleft is the Man, who, near thee plac'd,

within thy facred Dwelling lives !

Whilil wc at humbler Distance tafte

the vaft Delights thy Temple gives.

5 By wend'rous Acts, O God moft juft,

have we thy gracious Anfwer fuund :

In thee remotelt Nations truft,

and thofe whom ftormy Waves furround.

6, 7 God, by his Strength, fets faft the Hills,

and does his matchiefs Pow*r engage
;

With which the Sea's loud Waves he ftills,

and angiy Crowd's tumultuous Rage.

PART II.

8 Thou, Lord, doft barb'rous Lands difmay,

en they thy dreadful Tokens view:
h Joy they fee the Night and Day

each other's Track, by Turns, purfue.

i) From cut thy unexhaufteo Store
thy Rain relieves the thirty Ground

;

s Lands, that barren were before,

with Corn and ufcful Fruits abound,

ic On riling Ridges down it pours,
and ev ry iurrow'd Valley fills

;

Thou mak'it them foft with gentle Show'is,
in which a blelt Increafe dntiils.

ii Thy Goodnefs does the circling Year
with frem Returns of Plenty crown

j

And where thy glorious Paths api

thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatnefe down,

12 They drop on barren Forefts, chang'd
by tliem to Failures frefli and green ;.

The Huls about, in Order rang'd,
in beauteous Robes of joy are fecn.

13 Large Flocks with fleecy Wcol adorn
the chearful Downs ; the Valleys bi m%

D 5 A plea^
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A plenteous Crop of f«ll-ear'd Corn,
and feem, for Joy, to fhout and ling,

Pfalm LXVI.

I, 2 T ET all the Lands, with Shouts of Joy,
to God their Voices raife;

Sing Pfalms, in Honour of his Name,
and fpread his glorious Praife.

3 And let them fay, How dreadful, Lord,
in all thy Works, art thou !

To thy great Pow'r thy ftubborn Foes
(hall all be forc'd to bow.

4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round
mall thee their God cpnfefs

;

And, with glad Hymns, their awful Dread
of thy great Name exprefs. *

5 O! come, behold the Works of God;
and then with me you'll own,

That he to a 1 the Sons of Men
has wond'rous Judgments fliown.

6 He made the Sea become dry Land,
thro' which our Fathers walk'd

;

Whilft to each other of his Might
with Joy his People talk'd.

7 He, by his Pow'r, for ever rules;
his Eyes the World furvey

:

Let no prefumptuous Man rebel

againft his fov' reign Sway.

PART II.

8, g O ! all ye Nations, blefs our God,
and loudly fpeak his P raife

;

Who keeps our Souls alive, and ftill

confirms our ftedfaft Ways,
io For thou haft try'd us, Lord, as Fire

does try the precious Ore

:

i f Thou brought' ft us into Straits, where we
oppreiTmg Burdens bore.

12 Infulting Foes did us, their Slaves,

thro' Fire and Water chafe

;

Eut yet, at laft, thou brought'ft us forth

into a wealthy Place.

13 Burnt-Off'rings to thy Houfe I'll bring,

and there my Vows will pay;

14. which 1 with folemn Zeal did make
in Trouble's difmal Day.

15 Then (hall the richeit Incenfe fmoke,
the fatteft Rams ihall fall,

The choiceft Goats from out the Fold,

and Bullocks from the Stall,

16 OJ
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16 O' come, all ye that fear the Lord
$

attend with heedful Care,

Whilit I what God for me has done
• with grateful Joy declare.

17, t$ As I before his Aid impjor'd,
fo now 1 praife his N'a.ne;

Who, if my Heart had haihocrM Sin,

would ail my Pray'rs difcl.im.

19 But God to me, whene'er 1 cry'd,

his gracious Ear did ben-.
And to the Voice of my Requeft
with conftant Love attend.

20 Then blefs'd for ever be my God,
who never, when 1 pray,

Withholds his Mercy from my Soul,

nor turns his race away,

Pfalm LXVII.

1 »-pO biefs thy chofen Race,
A in Mercy, Lord, incline

;

And caufe the Brightnefs of thy Face
on all thy Saints to fhine :

2 That fo thy wond'rous Way
may thro' the World be known

;

Whilit <:iitant Lands their Tribute pay,

and thy Salvation own.

3 Let dirTVing Nations join

to celebrate thy Fame

;

Let all the Work!, O Lord, combine
to praife thy glorious Name.

4 O let them fnout and ling

with Joy and pious Mirth :

For *:hou, the righteous Judge and King,
malt govern all the Earth.

5 Let diif ' ring Nations join

to ceiebrate thy Fame

;

Let all the Wond, O Lord, combine
to praife thy glorious Name.

6 Then mall the teeming Ground
a large Increafe difclofe

;

And we with Plenty (hall be crown'd,
which God, our Cod, betlows.

7 Then God upon our Land
mall conftant Bieifmgs ihcw>

;

And all the World in Awe ihali fland

of his refiftlefs PowV.

Pfalm LXVII I.

ijET God, the God of Battle, rife,
J-' and fcatter his prefumptuous Fees

;

D Le|
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Let fhameful Rout their Hoft furprife,

who fpitefuily his Pow'r oppofe.
2 As Smoke in Tempeft's Rage is loft,

or Wax into the Furnace caft
;

So let their facrilegious Hoft
before his wrathful Frefence wafle,

3 But let the Servants of his Will
his Favour's gentle Beams enjoy ;

Their upright Hearts let Gladnefs fill,

and chearful Songs their Tongues employ,
4 To him your Voice in Anthems raife :

Jehovah's awful Name he bears ;

In him rejoice, extol his Praife,

who rides upon high-rolling Spheres.

5 Him, from his Empire of the Skies,

to this low World Compaffion draws,
The Orphan's Claim to patronize,

and judge the injur'd Widow's Caufe.

6 'Tis God, who from a foreign Soil

reftores poor Exiles to their Home
;

Makes Captives free ; and fruitlefs Toil
their proud OpprefTors' righteous Doom.

7 'Twas fo of old, when thou didft lead

in Perfon, Lord, cur Armies forth
;

Strange Terrors thro' the Defart fpread,

Convulfions fnook th' aftonifh'd Earth.

8 The breaking Clouds did Rain diftil,

and Heav'n's high Arches (hook with Tear s

How then mould Sinai's humble Hill

of Ifrael's God the Prefence bear?

9 Thy Hand, at famifh'd Earth's Complaint,
reliev'd her from celeftial Stores -

y

And when thy Heritage was faint, ('rs,

afTwag'd the Drought with plenteous Show-
io Where Savages had rang'd before,

at Eafe thou mad'ft our Tribes rtfide
;

And, in the Defart, for the Poor
thy gen'rous Bounty did provide.

PART II.

it Thou gav'ft the Word ; we fally'd forth,

and in that powrful Word o'trcame

;

While Virgin-Troops, with Songs of.Mirth,

in State our Conqueft did proclaim.

12 Vaft Armies, by fuch Gen'rals led

as yet had ne'er received a Foil,

Forfook their Camp with fudden Dread,
and to our Women left the Spoil.

*« Tho' Egypt's Drudges you have been,.

v<y,:r Army's Wings mall ftllne as bright

As
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As Doves in golden Sunfhine feen,

or ill'. er'd o'er with paler Light.

14. 'Twas fo. wlien God's almighty Hand
o'er fcatter'd Kings the Ccnqueft won -

Our Troops, drawn up on Jordan*s Strand,
high Salmon's glitt'ring Snow out/hone,

15 From thence to Jordan's farther Coaft,
and Baflian's hill we did advance :

No r*ore her Height mall Bafhan boaft,
but that me 's God's Inheritance.

16 But wherefore (tho' the Honour's great)
mould this, O Mountain, fwell your Pride ?

For Sion is his chofen Seat,

where he for ever will refide.

17 His Chariots numberlefs ; his Pow'rs
are heav'nly Hofts that wait his Will

5
His Prefence now nils Sion's Tow'rs,

as once it honour'd Sinai's Hill.

33 Afcending high, in Triumph thou
Captivity hall captive led

5

And on thy People didft beftow
the Spoil of Armies once their Dread,

E'en Rebels mail partake thy Grace,
and humble Profelytes repair

To worfhip at thy Dwelling-Place,
and all the World pay Homage there,

19 For Benefits each Day beftow'd,
be daily his great Name ador'd

;

20 Who is our Saviour, and our God,
of Life and Death the fov'reign Lord,

21 But Juftice for his harden'd Fees
proportioned Vengeance hath decreed,

To wound the hoary Head of thofe

who in prefumptuous Crimes proceed.
22 The Lord has thus in Thunder fpoke :

" As I fubdu'd proud Balkan's King,
" Once more I'll break my People's Yoke,
" and from the Deep my Servants bring.

23 " Their Feet fhall with a crimfon Flood
u of ilaughtcr'd Fr.es be cover'd o'er

$

" Nor Earth receive fuch impious Bleed,
" but leave for Dogsth' unhallow'd Gore,"

PART III.

24 When, marching to thy bleft Abode,
the wond'ring Multitude furvey'd

The pompous State of thee, our God,
in Robes of Majefty array'd

j

25 Sweet-fmging Levites led the Van ;

loud Inftruments brought up the Rear ;

Eetwten
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Between -both Troops a Virgin-Train
with Voice and Timbrel charm 'd the 'Ear.

26 This was the Burden of their Sons :

<( In full AiTemblies Hefs the Lord 1
t( All who to IGaeTs Tribes belong,
" the God of Ifraefs Praife record.

"

27 Nor little $en}arn?h alone
from nei^hVrmg Bounds did there attend,

Nor only Juda-H's nearer Throne
her Counsellors in Stare did fend

j

But Zehulon's remoter Seat.

and Naph'tal'i's more dirtant Coaft,
(The-grand ProcefTion to complete}

fcntup their Tribes, a princely Hoft.
aS Thus God to Strength and Union brought

our Tribes, at Strife till that bleit Hour :

ThisWcrk, which thou, OGod. hart wrought,
confirm withfrefh Recruits of Pow'r.

29 To vifit Sa'em, Lord, cefcend,
and Sion, thy terreftrial Throne ;

Where Kings with Preterits (hall attend,

and thee with'cfTer'd Crowns atone.

30 Break down theSpearmensRanks.who threat

like pampet'd Herds offevage Might:
Their filver-armour'd Chiefs defeat,

who in deiiruclive War delight.

<$i Egypt fhall then to God ftrefch forth

her Hands, and Afric Homage bring :

32 The fcatrer'd Kingdoms of the Earth
their common $ov/lt|fi*s Praifes fing

;

33 Who., mounted on the loftieft Sphere
of ancient Keav'n, fublimely rides

;

From whence his dreadful Voice we hear,

like that of warring Winds and Tides,

34. Afcribe the Pow'r to God rnoft high :

Of humble Ifrael he takes care
;

Whofe Strength, from out the dusky Sky,
darts mining Terrors through the Air.

3 5 Hew dreadful are the facred Courts,

where God has fix'c! his earthly Throne!
His Strength his feeble Saints fupports.

To God give Praife, and him alone.

Pfalm LXIX.

1 CAVE me, OGod, from Waves that roll,
^ And prefs to overwhelm my Soul.

2 With painful Steps in Mire I tread,

And Deluges o'erflow my Head.

2 With rehlefs Cries my Spirits faint,

My Voice is hoarfe with long-Complaint

;

My



PSALM LXrX. %7

My Sight decays Pain,

if for my God 1 wr.it in vain.

4 My Hairs, tho* num'rous, are but few,

Compared with Fees that me putfue
With groundless Hate, ^rown now of Mighty
To exeoi :e their lawlef* Spite :

They force me, guiitkfs, to refign,

As Rapine, what by Right was mine.

5 Thou, Lord, my Innocence doit lie,

Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee.

6 Lord God of Hods, take timely Care,
Left, for my fake, thy Saints defbair

:

7 Since I have furTer'd for thy Nrame
Reproach, and hid my Face in Sha.ne

5

8 A Stranger to my Country grown,
Nor to my r.enreit Kindred known;
A Foreigner, exposal to Scorn
By Brethren of my Mother born.

9 For Zeal to thy lovM Hcufe and Name
Confumes me like devouring Flame

j

Concern'd at their Affronts to thee,

Mo:e than at Slanders caft on mc.
10 My very Tears and Abftinence
They confirue in a i'piteful Senfe.

1

1

When cloath'd with Sackcloth for their fake,

They me their common Proverb make.

12 Their Judges at my Wrongs do jeft,

Thofe Wrongs they ought to have redrefs'd.

How mould I then expect to be
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free ?

13 But, Lord, to thee I will repair

.For Help, with humble, timely PrayV :

Relieve me from thy Mercy's Store :

Difplay thy Truth's preferving Pow'r.

14 From threatening Dangers me relieve,

And from the Mire my Feet retrieve
$

From fpiteful Foes in Safety keep,
And match me from the i^SJPg D-ep.

15 Control the Deluge, e'er it fpread,

And roll its Waves above my" Head
5

Nor deep DeftrucTion's open Pit

To clofe her Jaws on me permit.

16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make,
For thy tranfeendirg Goodnefs' fake

;

Relieve thy Supplicant once more
From thy abounding Mercy's Store.

17 Nor from thy Servant hide thy Face:
Make hafte ; for defp'rate is my Cafe

:

iS Thy
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1

8

Thy timely Succour interpofc,

And ihield me from remo: felefs Fees.

19 Thou know'ft what Infamy and Scorn
I from my Enemjes have borne

j

Nor can their clofe disenabled Spite,

Or dar-keft Plots, efcape thy Sight.

20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart:
I look'd for fome to take my Part,

To pity or "relieve my Pain
;

But look'd, alas ! for both in vain.

21 With Hunger pin'd, for Food I call

:

Jnftead of Food, they give me Gall

:

And when with Thiril my Spirits fink,

They give me Vinegar to drink.

22 Their Tables, therefore, to their Health
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth j

23 Perpetual Darknefs f-ize their Eyes,

And fudden Blails their Hopes furprife.

21 On them thou flialt thy Fury pour,
Till thy fierce Wrath their Race devour

;

25 And make their Moufe a difmal Cell,

Where none will e'er vouchfafe to dwell.

26 For new Afflictions they procur'd
For him who had thy Stripes endur'd

;

And made the Wounds thy Scourge had torn,

To bleed afrefh, with (harper Scorn.

27 Sin fhall to Sin their Steps betray,

Till they to Truth have loft the Way.
28 From Life thou malt exclude their Soul,
Nor with the Juft their Names inrol.

25 But me, however diitrcfs'd and poor,
Thy ftrong Salvation fhall reftore :

30 Thy Pow r with Songs Til then proclaim,
And celebrate with Thanks thy Name.

31 Our God mail this more highly prize,

Than Herds or Flocks in Sacrifice :

32 Which humble Saints with Joy fhall fee,

And hope for like Redrefs with me.

33 For God regards the Poor's Complaint;
Sets Pris'ners free from clofe Reftraint.

34. Let Heav'n, Earth, Sea, their Voices raife,

And all the World refound his Praife,

35 For God will Sion's Wails ere&j
Fair Judah's Cities he'll protect

;

Till all her fcatter'd Sons repair

To undifturb'd Poflbffion there.

36 This Bleffing they mail, at their Death,
To their religious Heirs bequeath

$

And
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I they to endlefs Ages more,
Of fuch as hi;> bleit N ime adore.

Pfalm LXX.

1 r\ Lord, to my Relief draw near;^ for never was more prefimg Need :

For my De!iv"rance, Lord, appear,
and add to that DclivVance Speed.

2 Confuilon on their Heads return,

o dcfboy my Soul combine:
Let them, defeated, biufh and mourn,

. \1 in their own vile Defign,

3 Their Doom let Defolation be

;

with Shame their Malice be repaid,

Who mock'd my Confidence in thee,

and Sport of my Afflictions made.
4 While thofe who humbly feek thy Face,

to joyful Triumphs mall be rais'd
j

And all who prize thy faving Grace,
with me mail fing, The Lord be prais'd,

5 Thus, wretched tho' I am, and poor,
the mighty Lord of me takes care.

Thou, God, who only canft reftore,

to my Relief with Speed repair.

Pfalm LXXI.

j, 2 TN thee I put my ftedfaft Truft;
• defend me, Lord, from Shame

:

Incline thine Ear, and fave my Soulj
for righteous is thy Name.

3 Be thou my ftrcng Abiding-Place,
to which I may refort

:

'Tis thy Decree that keeps me fafe;

thou art my Rock and Fort.

4, 5 From cruel and ungodly Men
protect and fet me freej

For, from my earlier! Youth till now,
my Hope has been in thee.

6 Thy conrtant Care did fafely guard
my tender Infant-Days

;

Thou tcok'ft me from my Mother's Womb,
to ring thy conrtant Praife.

7, 8 While fome on me with Wonder gaze,
thy Hand fupports me full

:

Thy Honour, therefore, and thy Praife,

my Mouth mall always fill,

9 Reject not then thy Servant, Lord,
when I with Age decay :

Forfake me net, when, worn with Years,
my Vigour fades away.

10 My
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10 My Foes againft my Fame and me
with crafty Malice fpeak

j

Atrainft my Sou) they lay their Snares,
and mutual Counfel take.

ir His Goci, fay they, foi fakes him now,
i( on whom he did rely:

" Purfue and take him, whilft no Hope
" of timely Aid is nigh."

12 But thou, my God, withdraw not far:

For fpeedy Help I call

:

13 To Shame and Ruin bring my Foes,
that feek to work my Fall.

14. But as for me, my ftedfaft Hope
fhall on thy Pow'r depend

;

And I in grateful Songs of Praife

my Time to come will fpend.

PART II.

15 Thy righteous A els, and faving Health,
my Mouth fhall ilili declare

$

Unable yet to count them alj,

tho' fumm'd with utmoft Care.

16 "While God vouchfafes me his Support,
I'll in his Strength go on

j

All other Righteoufnefs difclaim,

and mention his alone.

17 Thou, Lord, haft taught me from my Youth
to praife thy glorious Name:

And, ever fmce, thy wond'rous Works
have been my conftant Theme.

18 Then now forfake me not, when I

am grey and feeble grown

;

Till I to thefe and future Times
thy Strength and Pow'r have mown.

19 How high thy Juftice foars, O God !

how great and wond'rous are

The mighty Works which thou haft done

!

who may with thee compare !

20 Me, whom thy Hand has forely prefs'd,

thy Grace fhall yet relieve
j

And, from the loweit Depth of Woe,
with tender Care retrieve.

21 Thro' thee, my Time to come (ha 1
! be

with Pow'r and Greatnefs crown'd ;

And me, who difmal Yeais have pafs'd,

thy Comforts mail furround.

21 Then I, with Ffalttry and Harp,
thy Tiuth, O Lord, will praife;

To thee, the God of Jacob's Race,
my Voice in Aiuhtms raife.

2 j Then
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13 Then Joy (hall fill my Mouth, and Songs
employ my chearlul Voice

;

My grateful Sou], by thee redeem'd,
(hall in thy Strength rejoice.

24 My Tongue thy juft and righteous Acts
mall all*" the Day proclaim";

Bccaufe thou di.lft confound my Fees,
and brought'ft them all to Shame.

Pfdlm LXXII.

O R Dj let thy juft Decrees the King
in all his Ways direct

;

And let his Son, throughout his Reign,
thy righteous Laws refpecl.

a So (hall he It ill thy People judge
with pure and upright Mind,

Whilh: all the helplefs Poor mail him
their juft Protector find.

3 Then Hills and Mountains mall bring forth

the happy Fruits of Peace
3

Which all the Land (hall own to be

the Work of Righteoufnefs :

4 Whilft he the poor and needy Race
fhall rule with gentle Sway,

And from their humble Necks mall tak4
oppreffive Yokes away.

5 In ev'ry Heart thy awful Fear
iliall then be rooted fall,

As long as Sun and Moon endure,
or Tirre itfelf mall lart.

6 He mall defcend like Rain, that chears
the Meadows' fecond Birth

;

Or like Warm Show'rs, whofe gentle Drops
refrefh the thirfty Earth.

7 In his bleft Days the Juft and Good
mall be with Favour crown'd

;

The happy Land Hull ev'ry -where
with endlefs Peace abound.

8 His uncontrol'd Dominion ihail

from Sea to Sea extend •

Begin at proud Euphrates' Streams,
at Nature's Limits end.

9 To him the favage Nations round
fhall bow their fervile Heads :

His vanquiih'd Foes fhall lick the Duft,
where he his Conquefts fpreads.

10 The Kings of Tarinhh, and the Ifles,

(hall coftly Prefc

Fro tea Gii'ts (ball come,
and wealthy Saba's King.

11 To
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ii To him mall evVy King on Earth
his humble 'Homage pay;

And difFrirg Nations glacily join
to owr his righteous Sway.

12 For he (haH fet the Needy free,

when they for Succour cry;
Shall fave the Helpiefs and the Poor,
and all their Wants fupply,

PART II.

13 His Providence for needy Souls
mail due Supplies prepare;

And over their defencelefs laves
fhall watch with tender Care.

14 He mail preferve and keep their Souls
from Fraud and Rapine free

:

And, in his Sight, their guiltlefs Blood
of mighty Price mall be.

15 Therefore mail God his Life and Reign
to many Years extend

;

"Whilft Eaftern Princes Tribute pay,
and golden Prefents fend.

For him mall cenftant Pray'rs be made
thro' all his profp'rous Days:

His juit Dominion mail afford

a lafting Theme of Praife.

16 Of ufeful Grain, thro
1

all the Land,
great Plenty mall appear

:

A Handful fdwn on Mountain-Tops
a mighty Crop mall bear :

Its Fruits, like Cedars fhook by Winds,
a rattling Noife fhall yield

:

The City too mall thrive, and vie

for Plenty with the Field.

17 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name
thro' endlefs Years mall run

;

His fpotlefs Fame mail mine as bright

and larting as the Sun.
In him the ""Nations of the World

mall be completely blefs'd,

And his unbounded Happinefs
by ev'ry Tongue confefs'd.

18 Then blefsM be God, the mighty Lord,
the God whom Ifrael fears

;

Who only wond'rous in his Works,
beyond Compare, appears.

19 Let Earth be with his Glory fill'd
;

for ever blefs his Name

;

Whilft to his Praife the IhYning World
their glad Affent proclaim.5 v

Pfalm
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Pfalm LXXIII.

I AT length, by certain Proofs, 'tis plain
** that"God will to his Saints be kind

;

ThAall, whofe Hearts are pure and clean,

mall his protecting Favour find.

2, 3 Till this fufiaining Truth I knew,
my llag^ring Feet had almost fail'd

:

I gnev'd the Sinners' Wealth to view,
and envy'd when the Fools prevaii'd.

4, 5 They to the Grave in Peace defcend,

and, whillt they live, are hale and ftrongj
No Plagues or Troubles them offend,

which oft to other Men belong.

6, 7 With Pride, as with a Chain, they're held,

and Rapine feems their Robe of State
;

Their Eyes fland out, with Fatnefs fwell'd
5

they grow, beyond their Wifhes, great.

8, 9 With Hearts corrupt, and lefty Talk,
oppreffive Methods they defend

5

Their Tongue thro' all the Earth does walk,
their Blafphemies to Heav'n afcend.

10 And yet admiring Crowds are found,
who fervile Vifits duly make

;

Becaufe with Plenty they abound,
of which their flatt'ring Slaves partake.

II Their fond Opinions thefe purfue,

till they with them profanely cry,
tc How mould the Lord our Actions view ?

" Can he perceive, who dwells fo high ?"

. 12 Behold the Wicked ! thefe are they
who openly their Sins profefs

:

And yet their Wealth's increas'd each Day,
and all their Actions meet Succefs.

13, 14. " Then have I cleans'd mv Heart, faid I,
4

' and wafh'd my Hands from Guilt, in vain,
<( If all the Day opprefs'd I lie,

f< and ev'ry Morning fufter Pain,
1 *

15 Thns did I once to fpeak intend :

But, if fuch Things I ramiy fay,

Thy Children, Lord, I muit offend,

and bafely mould their Caufe betray,

PART II.

16, 17 To fathom this my Thoughts I bent,
but found the Cafe too hard for me

5

Till to the FIou re of God I went

:

Then I their End did plainly fee.

1% How high foe'er advanced, they all

on llipp'ry Places loofely Hand
5

Thence
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Thence into Ruin headlong fall,

cart down by thy avenging Hand.

19, 20 How dreadful and how quick their Fate !

defpi&'d by thee, when they're dertroy'cl

;

As waking Men with Scorn do treat

the Fancies that their Dreams employed.

11, zz Thus was my Heart with Griei oppteft,
my Reins were rackM with reftlefs Fains

j

So ftupid was I, like a Bead,
who no reflecting Thought retains.

33, 24 Yet frill thy Pre fence me fupply'd,
and thy Right-Hand AfTiftance gave :

Thou firft (halt with thy Counfel guide,
and then to Glory me receive.

25 Whom then in Heav'n, but thee alone,
have 1, whofe Favour I require?

Throughout the fpacious Earth there's none
that I hefides thee can defire.

26 My trembling Flefli, and aching Heart,
may often fail to fuccour me

;

But God fhall inward Strength impart,
and my eternal Portion be.

27 For they that far from thee remove,
fhall into fudden Ruin fall

:

If after other Gods they rove,

thy Vengeance fhall deflroy them all.

18 But as for me, 'tis good and jult,

that ) mould ftill to Cod repair :

In him I always put my Trim,
and will his wond'rous Works declare,

Pfalm LXX1V.

1 \UHY haft thou caft us off, O God?
* wilt thou no more return ?

O ! why againfl thy chofen Flock
does thy fierce Anger burn ?

2 Think on thy ancient Purchafe, Loid,
the Land that is thy own,

By thee redeemed
} and Sion's Mount,

where once thy Glory fhone.

3 O! come and view our ruin'd State!

how long our Troubles laft !

See how the Foe, with wicked Rage,
has laid thy Temple wafle

!

4 Thy Foes blafpheme thy Name : Where late

thy zealous Servants pray'd,

The Heathen there, with haughty Pomp,
their Banners have difplay'd.

5, 6 Thofe curious Carvings, which did once
advance the Artift's Fame.

With
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With Ax and Hammer they deftroy,
like Works of Vulgar Frame,

7 Thy holy Temple they have biarfTd]
and what efjap'd the Flame

Has heen prof.in'd, and quite defae'd,
tho* facred to thy Name.

S Thy Worship wholly to deilroy

malicioufly they aim'd
j

And all the facred Places burn'd,
where we thy Praife proclaim a.

e Yet of thy Prefence thou vouchfaf 'ft

no tender Signs to fend :

We have no Prophet now, that knows
when thus fad State mall end.

PART II.

10 But, Lord, how long wilt thou permit
th' inflating Foe to boaft ?

Shall all the Honour of thy Name
for evemiore be loft ? (Hand,

it Why hold'ft thou back thy ftrong Right-
and on thy patient Breaft,

When Vengeance calls to ftretch it forth,

fo calmly lett'ft it reft?

12 Thou heretofore, with kingly Pow'r,
in our Defence haft fought

;

For us, throughout tiie wond ring World,
halt great Salvation wrought.

13 'Twas thou, O God, that dioit die Sea
by thy own Strength divide :

Thou brak'ft the wat'ry Monitor's Head

;

the Waves o'erwhtlm'd their Pride.

14 The greateft, fiercer* of them all,

that feenVd the Deep to fway,
Was by thy Pow'r deftroy 'd, and made

to favage Beafts a Prey.

15 Thou clav'ft the folid Rock, and mad'ft
the Waters largely flow

;

Again, thou mad'ft thro* parted Streams
thy wandring People go.

16 Thine is the chearful Day, and thine

the black Return of Nighty
Thou haft prepar'd the glorious Sun,
and ev'ry feebler Light.

17 By thee the Borders of the Earth
in perfect Order ftand :

The Summer's Warmth and Winter's Cold
attend on thy Command.

PART
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PART III.

I? Remember, Lord, how fcornful Foes
have daily urg'd our Shame

5

And how the foolifh People have
blafphem'd thy holy Name.

19 O ! tree thy mourning Turtle-Dove,
by finful Crowds befit;

Nor the AfTembly of thy Poor
for evermore forget.

20 Thy ancient Cov'nant, Lord, regard,
and make thy Promife good

j

For now each Corner of the Land
is nli'd with Men of Blood.

21 O! let not the Opprefs'd return
with Sorrow cloath'd, and Shame

:

But let the Helplefs and the Poor
for ever praife thy Name.

22 Arife, O God, in our behalf;

thy Caufe and ours maintain :

Remember how infulting Fools
each Day thy Name profane.

23 Make thou the Boaftings of thy Foes
for evermore to ccafe

$

Whofe Infolence, if unchaftis'd,

will more and more increafe.

Pfalm LXXV.

1 npO thee, O God, we render Praife,
•- to thee with Thanks repair

5

For, that thy Name to us is nigh,

thy woncTrous Works declared

2 In Ifrael when my Throne is nx'd,
with me mall Juftice reign.

3 The Land with Difcord makes, but I

the finking Frame fuftain.

4. Deluded Wretches T advis'd

their Errors to redrefs
5

And wanoCd bold Sinners, that they fliould

their fwelling Pride fupprefs.

5 Bear not yourselves fo high, as if

no Pow'r could yours reftrain

:

Submit your ftubborn Necks, and karri

to fpeak with lefs Difdain.

6 For that Promotion, which to gain
your vain Ambition ftrives,

From neither Eaft nor Weft, nor yet
from Southern Climes arrives.

For God the great Difpofer is,

and fov'reign Judge alorie,

Who



P S A L M LXXVI. 97

Who cafts the ' Earth, and lifts

the Humble to a Thn i .

S His Hand holds forth
#
a dreadful Cup

;

crown'd :

The his Wrath
deals out to Nations round.

Of this his Saints fometimes may tafte
;

but wicked Men lh'iJ fqueeze
T\\f bitter Dregs, and be condemnM

to drink the very Lt .

9 His Prophet, I to all ?he World
this MLeflaj te :

The Juftice then of Jacob's God

10 TheWkkecl's Pride I will reduce,
farm :

Exalt the Juft, and feat him high.,

the Reach of Harm.

Pfalrri LXXVI.

i-TN Judah the Almighty's known.
(Atvnighty there by Wonders fhownj :

His Name in Jacob does excel :

2 His Sanctuary in Salem Hands

:

The MajeJiy that Heaven commands
in Sion condefcends to dwell.

3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there,

3 Shield, the temper'd Sword, and Spear;
there flain the mighty Army lay : **

4 Whence Sion's Fame thro' Earth is fpread,

Of greater" Glory, greater Dread,
than Hills where Robbers ledge their Prey.

5 Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil,

Themfelves met there a fhamefu] Foil

:

rely down to Sleep they lay ;

But wak'd no more ; their flouted Band
Ne'er lifted one refitting Hand

'gainft his that did their Legions fiay.

6 When Jacob's God began to frown,
Both Horfe and Charioteers, overthrown,

tlier flept in endlefs Night.

n When thou, whom Earth and Heav'n revere.

Doit once with wrathful Look appear,

what mortal Pow'r can ftand thy Sight ?

S PronouncM from Heav'n, Earth heard its

Doom
;

(come
Grew hum d with Fear, when thou didit

9 the Meek with Jufiice to reftdre.

E io The



gS PSALM LXXVII.
ic The Wrath of Man mall yield thee l\

Its laft Attempts but ferve to raife

the Triumpns of almighty Pow'r.

IT Vow to the Lord, ye Nations; bring
Vow'd Prefents to rh' Eternal King

:

Thus to his Name due Reverence pay,
12 Who proudeft Potentates can quell,
To earthly Kings more terrible,

than to their trembling Subjects they,

Pfalm LXXVII.

3 TpO God I cry'd, who to my Help
*A did gracioufiy repair

;

z In Trouble's difmal Day I fcught
my God with humble Pray'r.

All Night my tell' ring Wound did run
;

no Med'cine gave Relief

:

My Soul no Comfort would admit
;

my Soul indulg'd her Grief.

3 1 thought on God, and Favours pafl^
but that increas'd my Pain :

I found my Spirit more opprefs'd,
the more I did complain.

4 Thro' every Watch of tedious Night
thou keep'ft my Eyes awake

;

My Grief is fwelTd to that Excefs,
I figh, but cannot fpeak.

5 I calPd to mind the Days of old,

with fignal Mercy crowrfd

;

Thofe famous Years of ancient Times,
for Miracles renown'd.

•6 By Night 1 recoil eel: my Songs,
on tormer Triumphs made;

Then fearch, confult, and ask my Heart,
Where's now that wond'rous Aid ?

7 Has God for ever call us off?

withdrawn his Favour quite ?

8 Are both his Mercy and his Truth
retired to endlefs Night ?

9 Can his long-practis'd Love forget

its wonted Aids to bring ?

Has he in Wrath Ihut up and feal'd

his Mercy's healing Spring ?

io I faid, My Weaknefs hints thefe Fears;
but I'll my 1 ears disband;

I'll yet remember the moll High,
and Years of his Right-Hand.

j I Til call to mind his Works of old,

the Wonders of his Might

;

ii On
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ii- On thtm my Heart fhnll meditate,
my tongue fhali them recite.

13 Safe lodg'd from hum in Search on high,
O God, thy Counfeis arc!

Who is Co great a Cod as ours >

who can with him compare?
14. Long fincc a God of Wonders thee

thy refeu'd People found:

15 Long fmce haft thou thy chofen Seed
vskh ftrong Deliv'rance crown'd.

16 When thee, O God, the Waters faw,
the frighted Billows flirunk

\

The troubled Depths themfelves for Fear
beneath their Channels funk.

17 TheClouds pour'd down, while rending Skiec
did with their Noife confpire

;

Thy Arrows all abroad were fent,
- wing'd with avenging Fire.

lS Heav n with thy Thunder's Voice was torn,

whilft all the lower World
With Light'nings blaz'd, Earth fhook, and

from. her Foundations hurl'd. (feem'd

19 Thro' rolling Streams thou fmd'ft. thy Way,
thy Paths in Waters lie

j

Thy wond'rous Paifage, where no Sight
thy Footfteps can defcry.

20 Thou led'ft thy People like a Flock
fate thro' the defart Land,

By Mofes, their meek skilful Guide,
and Aaron's facred Hand.

Ffalm LXXVIII.

1 UEAR, O my People, to my Law
** devout Attention lend

5

Let the Inibuclion of my Mouth
deep in your Hearts defcend.

2 My Tongue, by Inspiration taught,

mail Parables unfold,

Dark Oracles, but underftood,

and own'd for Truths of old

:

n Which we from facred Regiflers

of ancient Times have known,
And our Forefathers* pious Care

to us has handed down.
4 We will not hide them from our Sons

;

our Offspring mail be taught

The Praifes of the Lord, whole Strength
has Works of Wonder wrought.

Jacob he this Law ordain'd,

t! s League with Ifrael made :

E % With
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With Charge to be from Age to Age,
from Race to Race, conveyM.

6 That Generations yet to come
mould to their unborn Heirs

Re'.igioufly tranfmit the fame,
and they again to theirs.

•7 To teach them that in Goci alone
their Hope fecure'y Hands

;

That they mould ne'er his Works forget,

but keep Ills juft Commands,
g Left, like their Fathers, they might pi

a fliff rebellious Race.
Falfe-hearted, fickle to their God,

unikdfaft in his Grace.

9 Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons,
who, tho

1

to Warfare bred.

And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows,
from Field ignobly fled.

10, !t They.falfifyM fheir League with Gcd,
his Orders difobey'd,

Forgot his Works and Mirades
before their E.. es cifplay'd.

12 Nor Wonder?, which their Fathers fiv,
did they in mind retain

;

Prodigious Things in Egypt done,
i.na Zoan's fertile Plain.

13 He cut the Seas to let them pafs,

reftrain'd the preiTing Flood
5

While pfl'd on Heaps, on either Side,

the folid Waters ltcod.

14. A wond'rtnis Pillar led them on,
compos'd of Shade and Light

;

A melfrin** Cloud it prov'd by Day,
a leading lire by N.ght. (Stream

15 When Drought opprefsM them, where no
the VYiicernefs fupply'd,

He cleft the Rock, whofe flinty Breail

dkfoivM into a Tide.

16 Streams from the folid Rock he brought,
which down in Rivers fell,

That, travTing with their Camp, each Day
renew'd the Miracle.

17 Yet there they fiwnd againfl him more,
provoking the molt I

In that fame Defart where he did

their fainting Souls fuppiy.

iS They firfi incensed him in their Hearts,
that did his Pow'r diftruft,

And
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;\\ for Men;

,

| !>y Want,
but to in Lufti

ibta
;

'* Can (

" A Table in the V.

«« fel re ?

20 " He fmote the flint) frn«j

( Drn and ilz.h provide
le }

%t

: Indignati i

From Heav'u avenging Fia

On
|

"arts

in God would n

. ad from He
.

. . 2 rge
'* rs

;

. Earth faiPd

24. Tho' tafteful Manna was rained down
r Hunger to relieve

;

Tho 1

from the Stores of Heav'n they did

Curtaining Corn receive.

25 Thus Man with Angels
1
facred Food,

ingrateful Man, was fed
j

Not.fbaringly, for iiill they found
a plenteous Table fpread.

26 From Heav'n he made an Eaft Wind blow,
then did the South command

27 To rain down Flefh like Duft, and Fowls
like Sea's unnumber'd Sand.

28 Within their Trenches he let fall

the lufcious eafy Prey,
And al! around their fpreading Camp

the rtddy Eocty lay.

19 They fed, were fili'd ; he gave them Leave
their Appetites to feaft ;

*:, 31 Vet mil their wanton Luft craVd en,
nor with their Hunger ceas'd.

But wbilft, in their luxurious Mouths,
they did their Dainties chew,

Tlie Wrath of God fmote down their C
and IfraePs Chofen flew.

P A P. T II.

32 Yet ftill they finn'd, nor would afford

his Miracles Belief;

£3 jj There*
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3^ Therefore thro' fruitlefs Travels he
confumM their Lives in Grief.

34. When fome were (lain, the reil return'd
to God with early~ Cry

^

35 O.wn'd him the Reck of their Defence,
their Saviour, God moft high.

-6 But this was feign' d SubmifTion all

;

- their Heart their Tongue bely'd ;

37 Their Heait was ilill pdrverTe, nor' wou!4
fum in his League abide.

3S Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave,
nor did with Der.th chaftife;

But turn'd his kindled Wrath afide,

cr would not let it life.

-9 For he remembered they were Flefh,
that could not long remain

;

A murnVring Wind that's quickly paft,

and ne'er returns again,

40 How oft did they provoke him there,
how oft his Patience grieve,

In that fame Defart, where he did
their fainting Souls relieve ?

4! They tempted him by turning back,
and wickedly repin'd,

When Ifrael's God refus'd to be
by their Defires confln'd.

42 Nor caird to mind the Hand and Day
that their Redemption brought

5

43 His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works
in Zoan's Valley wrought,

44 He tum'd their Rivers into Elood,
that Man and Eeait forbore,

And rathsr chofe to die of Thirft

than drink the putrid Gore.

4$ He fent devouring Swarms of Flies
5

hoarfe Frogs annoy *d their Soil;

46 Locufts and Caterpillars reap'd

the Harveft of their Toil.

47 Their "Vines with batt'ring Hail were broke
j

with Froft the Fig-tree dies;

48 Lightning and Hail made Flocks and Herds
one gen'ral Sacrifice.

49 He turn'd his Anger loofe, and fet

no Time for it to ceafe

:

And with their Piques ill Angels fent

their Torments to increafe.

50 He clear'd a Paflige for his Wrath
to ravage uncontrol'd

,

The Murrain on their FirfUings feiz'd

in ev 17 Field ar.d Fold.

51 The
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ri The deadly Peft from Beaft to Man,
from Field to City, came

;

It flew their Heirs, their elded Hopes,
thro' all the Ttnts of Ham.

52 But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep,
he brought irom their Dtftrefs

;

And them conducted, like a Flock,
throughout the Wilderntfs.

53 He led them on, and in their Way
no Cau<e of Fear they found

;

But marcli'd fecurely thro' thole Deeps,
in which their Foes were drown'd.

54 Nor ceas'd his Care, tiil them he brought
fafe to his promised Land,

And to his holy Mount, the Prize

of his victorious Hand.

55 To them the out-caft Heathen's Land
he did by Lot divide;

And in their Foes abanden'd Tents
made Ifraefs Tribes refide.

PART III.

56 Vet ftill they tempted, full provok'd
the Wrath of God rr.oft high j

Nor would to praclife his Commands
their ilubborn Hearts apply :

57 But in their faithlefs Fathers Steps
perverfly chofe to go :

Tney tunVd afide, like Arrows (hot

from fome deceitful Bow.

5$ For him to Fury they provok'd
with Altars fet on high

j

And with their graven Images
inflam'd his Jealoufy,

59 When God heard this, on Ifrael's Tribes
his Wrath and Hatred feli

;

60 He quitted Shiloh, and the Tents
* where once he chofe to dwell.

6t To vile Captivity his Ark,
his Giory to Difdain,

6i His People to the Sword he gave,
nor would his Wrath reftrain.

63 Deitructive War their a'oleft Youth
untimely did confound •,

No Virgi.i was to th' Altar lzd f

with nuptial Garlands crown'd.

64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell,

the Prieft a Victim bled
5

And W.dcws, who their Death fhould mour-n,
fchemfehes of Grief were dead.

E 4 65 Then,
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65 Then, as a Giant rous'd from Sleep,
whom Wine had thrqughly wann'd,

Shouts out aloud
j the Lord awak'd,

and his proud Foe alarm'd.

65 He fmote their Kofi, that from the Field
a fcatter'd Remnant came,

With Wounds imprinted on their Backs
of everlafting Shame.

67 With Conqueft crowned, he Jofeph's Tents
and Ephraim's Tribe forfook

;

6S But Tudah chofe, and Sion's Mount
for his lov'd Dwelling took.

69 His Temple he erecaed there,

with Spues exalted high :

While deep, and fix'd, as thofe of Earth,
the rtrcng Foundations lie.

70 His faithful Servant David too
lie for his Choice did own,

And from the Sheepfolds him advanc'd
to fit on Judah's Throne.

71 From tending on the teeming Ewes,
he brought him forth to feed

His own Inheritance, the Tribes
of Ifrael's chofen Seed.

jz Exalted thus the Monarch prov'd
a faithful Shepherd ftill

;

He fed them with an upright Heart,
and guided them with Skill.

Pfalm LXXIX.

1 EEHOLD, O God, how heathen Hofb
*^ have thy Pofifeflion feiz'd !

Thy facred Houfe they have denTd,
thy holy City raz'd !

s The mangled Bodies of thy Saints

abroad unbury'd lay
;

Their Flem expos'd to lavage Beafts,

and rav'nous Birds of Prey.

3 Quite thro' Jerus'lem was their Blood
like common Water fried,

And none were left alive to pay
laft Duties to the Dead.

4. The neighboring Lands our final! Remains
with loud Reproaches wound

;

And v/e a- Laughing-flock are made
to all the Nations round.

5 How long wilt thou be angry, Lord ?

mutt we for ever mourn r

&hail thy devouring jealous Rage,
like lire, for ever burn ?

6 O.i
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6 On foreign Lands, that know not thee,

. Vengeance fhow'r -

y

Thole /infill Kingdoms let it crufh,

that have nut own'd thy Pow r.

7 For their devouiin.g Jaws have prey'd
on Jacob's choicn'Race

;

And to a barren Dcfart turn'd
i Dwcliing-Place.

8 O think not on our former Sins,

but fpeedily prevent
The utter Ruin of thy Saints,

almofi: with Sorrow (pent.

Thou God of our Salvation, help;

and free our SouU from Blame 3
So fhall our Pardon and Dei

exalt thy glorious Name.
10 Let Infidels, that fcoffing fay,

" Where is the God they boaft ?*'

In Vengeance for thy flaughter'd Saints,

perceive thee to their Coft.

11 Lord, hear the fighing Pris ner's Moans,
thy faving Powr extend

;

Preferve the Wretches doorrfd to die,

from that untimely End.
12 On them, who us opprefc, let all

Stiff" rings be repaid :

Make their Ccnfufion fev'n Times more
than what on us they laid.

13 So we, thy People and thy Flock,

(hall ever praife thy Name
j

And with glad Hearts, our grateful Thanks
from Age to Age proclaim.

Pfalm LXXX.

1 f\ Ifrael's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide,^ our PrayVs to thee vouehfafe to hear
Thou that doft on Cherubs ride,

again' in fo!emn Staie appear.
2 Behold how Benjamin expefts.

i Fphraim and ManaiTeh join'd,

In our D'eliv'rance the EfTedls

cf thy renTilefs Strength to find.

3 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou
the Lufire of thy Face dif

And all the Ills we fuffer now
like fcatter'd Clouds mall pafe r-

4 O thou, whom heav nly FJoils obey,
how long iliall thy iier:e Anger burn ?

How long thy fuff'ring People pray,

and to their Pray'rs have ho Return?

^ S 5 *
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5 When hungry, we are forc'd to drench
our fcanry Food in Floods of Woe

;

When dry, our raging Thirft we quench
with Streams of Tears that largely flow,

6 For us the heathen Nations round,
as for a common Prey, conteil

:

Our Toes with fpiteful Joy abound,
and at our loft Condition jeft.

7 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou
the Luftre of thy Face difplay,

And all the Ills we fufrer now
like fcatcer'd Clouds fhall pafs away.

PART II.

8 Thou brouglrfft a Vine from Egypt's I and
j

and, calling out the heathen Race,
Didft plant it with thine own Right-Hand,

ana firmly fix it in their Place.

§ Before it thou prepar'dft the Way,
and mad'ft it take a fading Root,

"Which, biefs'd with thy indulgent Ray,
o'er ail the Land did widely fhoot.

lo, 1 1 The Kills were covcr'd with its Shade,
its goodly Boughs did Cedars feem :

Its Branches to the Sea were fpread,

and reach* d to proud Euphrates' Stream.

12 Why then haft thou its Hedge o'erthrown.
which thou hadft made fo firm and ftrong?

Whilil ail its Grapes, defencelefs grown,
are pIuckM by thofe that pafs along.

i j See hew the bviftiing Forefl Boar
with dreadful. Fury lays it wafte

;

Hark how the favage Monfters rea*, ;

and to tlicir he'plefs Prey make: haile,

PART III.

14 To thee, O God of Hofts, we pray
;

thy wonted Goodncfs, Lord, renew 1

From Heav'n thy Throne this Vine furvey,
and her fad State with Pity view :

Xjj Behold the. Vineyard made by thee,

which, thy Right.-Hand did guard fo long
5

And keep that Branch from DangiT free, *

which for thy fcif thou mad'ft fo flrong.

if; To walling Flames 'tis made a Prey,
i/nd at! its fpreadmg Boughs cut down :

At thy Rchuke they loon decay,
and perim at ihy dreadful Frown.

17 "Ci - log with r;ood Snccefs,
fc/' th ,::d fecur d from V/iong »

. -. . Th«



PSALM LXXXT. 107

The Son of Man in Mercy blefs,

n for thyfelf thou mad ll lb ftrong.

jS So (hall we fti.l ccntinue free

fro:n wkatfoe'er deferves tliy Blame
j

Ann. if ence rttOtt reviv'd fc>> thte,

wiil always praife thy holy Name.
19 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou

the Luftre of thy 1 ace cifplay,

And all the Ills we fufter now
like fcatter'd Clouds mall pafs away,

Pfahn LXXXI.

1 npO God, our never-failing Strength,
A with loud Applaufes fing :

And jointly make a chearfui Ncife
to Jacob's awful King.

2, Compofe a Hymn cf Praife, and touch
your Inftruments of Joy ;

Let Pickeries and pkafint Harps
your grateful Skill employ.

3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon-
their joyful Voices raife,

To celebrate th' appointed Time,
the folemn Day of Praife.

4- Tor this a Statute was of old,

which Jacob's God decreed
To be With pious Care obferv'd

by Ifrael's chofen Seed.

5 This he for a Memorial rix'd,

when freed fiom Egypt's Land;
Strange Nations' barbVous Speech we heard

p

but could not under ftand.

6 Your buiden'd Shoulders J relieved,

(thus fecms our God to f;>y
; )

Your fervile Hands by me were freed

from lab
1

ring in the CUy.

7 Your Ance-ftors, with Wrongs opprefs'd,

to me for Aid did call :

With Pity I their Stiff rings faw,
and fet them free from all.

They fought for me, and from the Cloud
in Thunder I reply'd •

At Meribah's contentious Stream
their Faith and Duty try'd.

PART II.

I Wilde I my folemn Will declare,

my chofen People, hear

:

U thou, O Ifrael, to my Words
lend thy luTning Ear,

E 6 9 Then
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S Then mail no God bcfic'.es m
within thy Coaiis be found •

Nor malt thou worship any God
cf all the Nations round.

10 The Lord thy God am I, who I

brought forth from Egypt's Land :

'Tis I that all thy juft Denies
fupply with lib'ral Hand.

11 But they, my chofen Race, refused

to hearken to my Voice
;

Nor would rebellious IfraeFs Sons
make me their happy Choice.

12 So I, provok'd, refign'd them up,
to ev'ry Luft a Prey

;

And in their own perverfe Defigns
permitted them to ftray.

13 O that my People wifely would
my juft Commandments heed

!

And lfrael in my righteous Ways
with pious Care proceed !

34 Then mould my heavy Judgments faU
on all that them opppfe,

And my avenging RcayA be turn'd
againft their numerous Foes.

35 Their Enemies and mine mould all

before my Footftool bend:
But as for them, their happy State

mould never know an End.

j6 All Parts with Plenty mould abound
j

with fineft Wheat their Field :

The barren Rocks, to pleafe their Tafte^
mould lichen; Honey yield.

Pfalm LXXXII.

j pOD in the great AfTembly ftands,
^-* where his impartial Eye
in State furveys the earthly Gods,

and does their Judgments try.

8, 3 How dare ye then unjuftly judge,
or be to Sinners kind ?

Defend the Orphans and the Poor
3

let fuch your jufiicc find.

4 Protect the humble helplefs Man,
reduced to deep Diftrefs,

And let not him become a Prey
to fuch as wouid opprefs.

? They neither know, nor will they learn,

blindly rove and ftray :

and Truth, the World's Support?,

re! decays
6 Wei]
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lit God in Anger fay,

ird you by my Name :

ts
\ e Gods, and all allyM
11 to the moll Fligh in Fame.

7 " Bu :

'jft Deeds
" to Rrift Account Til call:

;ie like common Men,
<•' like other Tyrants fall."

01 and thy juft Judgments, Lord,
r< ,-ghout the Earth difplay

;

And r.ll the Nations of the \\

mall own thy righteous Sv

Pfalm LXXXIII.

1 TTOLD not thy Peace, O Lord our God,** no longer filent be
;

Nor with confenting quiet Looks
our Ruin calmly fee.

2 For lo ! the Tumults of thy Foes
o'er all the Land are fpread

;

And thefe, who hate thy Saints and thee,,

lift up their threat ning Flead.

^.Againft thy zealous Feople, Lord,
they craftily combine ,•

And to deltroy thy chofen Saints

Laid their clofe Defign.

4. " Come, let us cut them off, (fay they)
" their Nation quite deface;

(i That no Remembrance may remain
" of IfraePs hated Race."

5 Thus they againft thy People's Peace
th one Con fent

;

Arid differing Nations jointly Ieagu'd
their common Malice vent.

6 The fihmaelites that dwell in Tentf,
like Edom join d,

Ard Mosb's Sons our Ruin vow,
wii.li Hagatf'3 Race combin'd.

7 Proud Ammcn's Offspring, Geba! too,
k confpire

;

The Lords of Paieftine, and ail

wealthy Sons of Tyre.
8 All thefe the ftrong Affyrian King

t^ir firm Ally have got

;

Wlio with a pow'rful Army aids

th* inceftuous Race of Lot.

PART II.

?) But let fuch Vengeance come to them,
as once to Miciian came

j

Tc -i proud S::era,

LiGion's fatal Stream.

10 Whet
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10 When thy Right- Hand their numerous Hofts
near Endor did confound,

And left their Carcafes for Dung
to feed the hungry Ground.

11 Let all their mighty Men the Fate
of Zeb and Oreb fliare :

As Zeba and Zalmunna, fo

let all their Princts fare.

12 Who, with the fame Defign infpir'd,

thus vainly boafting (pake,
4i In firm PoifeiTion for ourfelves
" let us God's Houfes take."

U To Ruin let them hafte, like Wheels
which downwards fwiftly move :

Like Chaff before the Wind, let all

their fcatter'd Forces prove.

14, ij; As Flames, confume dry Wood, or Heath
that on parch-'d Mountains grows.

So let th)' nerce-puruii: g Wrath
with Terror ftrike thy" Foes.

16, *•» Lord, fhroud their Faces with Difgrace,

that they may own thy Name:
Or them confound, whole hardened Hearts

thy gentler Means difcl.um,

18 So mall the wond'ring World con fefs,

that thou, who claim'* ft alone

Jehovah's Name, o'er all the Earth
haft rais'd thy lofty Throve.

Pfalm LXXXIV.

l. (\ God of Hofts, the mighty Lord,^ how lovely is the Place,

Where thou, inthron'd in Glory, fhsw'fl.

the Rrightnefs of thy face !

a My longing Soul faints with Defire

to view thy bleft Abode :

My panting Heart and Flefh cry out
for thee the living God.

3 The Birds, more happy far than I,

around thy Temple throng}
Securely t he re they build, and there

fecure.ly hatch their Young.
4 O Lord of Hofts, my King and God,

how highly bleft are they,

Who in thy Temple always dwell,
and there thy Praife difplay !

5 Thrice happy they, whofe Choice has thee
their fure Protection made

;

"Who long to tread the facred Ways
that to thy Dwelling lead!

6 Who
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6 Who pafs thro

1
Baca's thnfty Vale,

yet ro Refrethment want:
1 .lei; Pocls ar« nll'd with Rain, which thou

at their ReqiKft cell giant.

7 Thus they proceed from Strength to Strength,
and fir!l approach mce near,

'Till all on Sinn's holy Mount
before their God appear.

8 O Lord, the mighty Cod of Hefts,

my juft Requeft regard:

Thou Cod of Jacob, let my Pray'r

be iliil with Favour heard.

9 Behold. O God, for thou alone
canft timely Aid difptnfe:

On thy anointed Servant lock,

be thou his ftrong Defence.

jo For in thy Courts one fir.gle "Cay
'tis better to attend,

Than, Lord, in any Place befides

a thou fa. d Days to fpend.

PvTuch rather in God's Houfe will I

the meaneft Office take,

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin

my pompous Dwelling make.
11 For God, who is our Sun and Shield,

will Grace and Glory give;

And no good Thing will he withhold'
from them that juftly live.

12 Thou God, whom heav'nly Hofts obey,
how highly blefs'd is he,

Whole Rope and Trail, fecurely plac'd,

is ltul repos'd on thee

!

Pfalm LXXXV.

1 T O R P, thou hail granted to thy Land^ the Favours we implor'd,
And faithful Jacob's captive Race

haft graciouny rcftor'd.

2, 3 Thy People's Sins thou haft forgiv'n,

and all their Guilt dei'acM :

Thou haft not let thy Wrath flame on,
nor thy fierce Anger laft.

• O Go.! cur Saviour, all our Hearts
to thy Obedience turn

;

Th.it, quench'd with our repenting Tear^,
thy Wrath no more may burn.

i, 6 For why fhould'lt thou be angry ftill,

and Wrath fo long retain ?

Revive us, Lord, and let thy Saints
<iy wonted Comfort gain,

7 Thy
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7 Thy gracious Favour, Lord, difblay,

'

which we have long implor'd
;

And, for thy' wond'rous Mercy's fake,
thy wonted Aid afford.

8 God's Anfwer patiently I'll wait
$

for he, with glad Succefs,

(If they no more to Folly turn)

his mourning Saints will biefs.

9 To all- that fear his holy Name
his fure Salvation's near

;

And in its former happy State
our Nation lhall appear.

10 For Mercy now with Truth is join'd",

and Righteoufnefs with Peace
;

Like kind Companions, abfent long,
with friendly Arms embrace.

II, 12 Truth from the Earth fhall fpring. whilft
(hall Streams of Juftice pour

j
(Heav'n

And God, from whom all Goodnefs flows,
fhall endlefs Plenty fhow'r.

'

13 Before him Righteoufnefs (hall march,
and his juft Faths prepare

$

Whilft we his holy Steps purfue
with conflant Zeal and Care.

Pfalm LXXXVI.

j npO my Complaint, O Lord my God^
* thy gracious Ear incline

;

Hear me, diftrefs'd, and deftitute

of all Relief but thine'.

£ Do thou, O God, preferve my Soul,

that does thy Name adore :

Thy Servant keep, and him, whofe Troft
relies on thee, fefWre.

3 To me, who daily thee invoke, ,

thy Mercy, Lord, extend
;

4 Rcfrefh thy Servant's Soul; whofe Hopes
on thee alone depend.

5 Thou, Lord, art good, nor only gcod,
but prompt to pardon too

;

Of plenteous Mercy to all thofe

who for thy Mercy fue.

6 To my repeated humble PrayV,
O Lord, attentive be

;

7 When troubled, I on thee will call,

for thou wilt anfwer me.

g Among the Gods there's none like thee,

O Lord, alone divine !

To 1:hee as much inferior they,

as are their Works to thine.

9 There-
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their great Creator thee
the Nations flmll adore;

Their lor.; . Pray'ra and Prai

to tlr.

10 All and great
the Wonders tliou haft di

ConFefs ttae God, the God fupit

cor od alone.

P A P. T II.

and I

from Truth (hall ne'er depart
;

In Eo thy (acred flame
outly fix my He

12 T:iee will I praife, O Lord my .God>
praife thee with Heart fmcere

j

And to thy everlafting Name
A Trophies rear.

13 Thy boundlefs Mercy (hewn tome
tranfeends my pow'r to teil ;

For thou haft oft redeemed my Soul
from lovvcfi: Depths of Hell.

14 O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife

have my DellruCrion fought

;

Regardlefs of thy Pow'r, that oft

has my DeliyVance wrought.

15 Bift thou thy conftant Goodnefs didffc

to my Afiiftance bring

;

Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth
thou everlafting Spring

!

i5 O bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength

to me thy Servant mew
j

Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me,
thine Handmaid's Son, beftow.

17 Some Signal give, which my proud Foes
may fee with Shame and Rage,

When thou, O Lord, for .my Relief

and Comfort doft engage.

Pfalm LXXXVII.

1 pOD's Temple crowns the holy Mount

;

^ the Lord there condefcends to dwell;
2 His Sion's Gates in his Account

our lfraei's foireft Tents excel.

3 Fane glorious Things of thee mail fing,

O City of th
1

almighty King !

4 I'll mention Rahab with due Praife,

in Babylon's Applaufes join,

The Fame of Ethiopia raife,

'.hat of Tyre and Pale-ftine ;

And
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And grant that feme, amongft them born>
Their Age and Country did adorn.

5 But ftill of Sion I'll aver,

that many fuch from her proceed
j

Trf. Almighty mail eftabhih her.

6 His gen'rai Lift mail mew, when read,
That fuch a Perfon there was born,
And fuch did fuch an Age adorn.

7 He'll Sion find with Numbers nll'd

of fuch as merit high Renown
$

For Hand and Voice Muficians bkill'd
;

and (her tranfeendinu Fame to crown)
Of fuch me fhall Succemons bring,

Like Waters from a living Spring.

Pfalm LXXXVII1.

1 'TO thee, my God and Saviour, I
* By Day and Night addrefs my Cry

:

2 Vouchfafe my mournful Voice to hear
$

To my Diftrefs incline thine Ear,

3 For Seas of Trouble me invade,

My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold Shade,

4 Like one whofe Strength and Hopes are ned^
They number me among the Dead.

5 Like thofe who, (hrouded in the Grave,
From thee no more Remembrance have

j

6 Caft off from thy fuftaining Care,
Down to the Confines of Defpair,

7 Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain,

Articling me with reftlefs Pain :

Me all thy Mountain Waves have preft,

Too weak, alas, to bear the leaft.

8 Remov'd from Friends, 1 figh alone,

In a loath 'd Dungeon laid, where none
A Vint will vouch fafe to me,
ConnVd. part Hopes of Liberty.

5 My Eyes from weeping never ceafe,

They wafte, but ftill my Griefs increafe
;

Yet daily, Lord, to thee I've pray'd,

With out-ftretcrVd Hands invok'd thy Aid,

jo Wilt thou by Miracle revive

The Dead, whom thou forfook'ft alive ?

From Death reftore, thy Prahe to fmg,
Whom thou from Prifon would'ft not bring ?

1 1 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confefs ?

A moulding Tomb thy Faithfulnefs ?

1 1 Thy Truth and Povv'r Renown obtain,

Where Darknefs and Oblivion reign r

13 To thee, O Lord, I cry, foilorn
;

My Pray'r prevents the er<rlv Mem.
14 Why
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1; Viy hart thou, Lord, my Soul foifook,

"Nor once vouchfaf'd a gracious Look ?

j 5 Tn vailing Sorrows bear me down,
Whifch from my Youth with me have grown

j
Thy Terrors baft diftraft my Mind,
And Fears of blacker Days behind,

16 Thy Wrath has bur ft upon my Head,
Thy' Terrors fill my Soul with Dread

j

17 Environed as with Waves combin'd,
And for a gen'ral Delude ioin'd.

iS My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all

Remov'd from Sight, and out of Call

;

To dark Oblivion all retired,

Ut^dy or at leaft to me expir'd.

Pfalm LXXXIX.

ITHY Mercies, Lord, mall be my Song
;* my Song on them mail ever dwell

j

To Ages yet unborn my Tongue
p.cver-failing Truth mail tell.

2 I have afnrm'd, and ltiil maintain,
thy Mercy fhall for ever laft

;

Thy Truth, that does the Heav'ns fuitain,

like them fhall Hand for ever fait.

3 Thus rpak'ii thou by thy Prophet's Voice :

<l With David I a League nave made
jM To him, my Servant, and my Choice,

u by folemn Oath this Grant convey'd :

4.
" While Earth, and beas. and Skies endure,

S{ thy Seed mall in my Sight remain
j

<c To them thy Throne I will infure

;

*' they /hail to endlefs Ages reign.'

*

5 For fjch ftupendous Truth and Love,

boih Heav n and Earth juft Praifes owe,
By Choirs of Angels fung above,

and by aiTembJed Saints below.

5 What Seraph of celeftial Birth

to vie with lfraePs God fhall dare ?

Or who among the Gods of Earth
with our almighty Lord compare ?

7 \Viih Rev'rence and religious Dread
his Saints mould to his Temple prefs

;

His Fear thro' all their Hearts mould fpread,

vho his almighty Name confefs.

8 Lord God of Armies, who can boaft

of Strength or Pow'r like thine renown' d ?

Of fuch a num'rous faithful Holt,

as that which does thy Throne furround >

g Thou doft the lawlefs Sea control,

and change the ?iofptcl of thf D<ep;
Thou
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roll

;

ft the rollhi

TO TtH
! difarm :

Thy fcatter'd Ft y'd
the Force of t: .;• Arm*

ii In thee the 1* • nains
- i Heav'n 5 thee, Lord, alone

.ins,

ver own.
32 The Pol ! does rtft

were farm'd by g Voice
j

Tabor and Hei
'oice.

13 Thy Ami is mighty, llrong thy Hand,
reign

:

nand,
. Mercy doit maintain.

they, who hear
I I Sound

j

at Feftivals appear,

..]y moft glorious Prefence crown'd!

l5 Thy Saints mail always be o'crjey'd,

who :red Name rely
;

And. in thy Rightecufnefs employ'd,
es be rais'd on high.

17 E :• in t! y Strength thev ihall advance,
whofe Ccmquefta from thy Favour fpring,

lS The Lord of Holts is our Defence,,

< and LYael's God our Ifrael's King-.

19 Thus fpak'fl thru by thy Prophet's Voice:
lampion I will fend :

*' From Jucah's Tribe iiave I made Choice
" of one who mail the reft defend.

10 u My fervant David I have found,
.:h holy Oil anointed him

;

21 (t Him (hall the Hand fupport that crown'd,
" and guard that gave the Diadem.

22 f( No Prince from him (hall Tribute force,
u no Sen of Strife fnall him annoy 1

2- " His foiteful Foes I will difperle,

" and them before his Face dettroy.

24
<k My Truth and Grace (hall him fuitain

j
ic his Armies, in well-order' d Ranks,

2.- '• Shall conquer, from the Tyrian Mam
" to Tigris and Euphrates' Banks.

26 '* Me \ov his Father he mall take,
" his God and Rock of Safety call :

27 " Him I my firii-born Son will make,
" and earthly Kings his Subjects all.

7 5 J

aS « To
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xS " To him my Mercy 1*11 ft

" i. b for ever fa ft,

*9
<; His' S

PART II.

30
<: B

1 acred Precepts ft ray
;

31 " If the tcous Statutes brc
'c IK my Commands c

• :h a Rod,
ff and for their Folly make them fma't

;

33
u Yc' will not ceafe to be their God,

depart.

a Remembrance faft reta
" i

::ain.

3;
f: 0~.ee have I fworn, but once for all,,

" and .- Tie,
ic That I my Gi --call,

r to my Sei id lie.

-,5
c; Whofe Throne and Race the conftant
" ftiail, like his Couifc, eft:.

37
'*

be."
. i :-us Promife, Lord

;

hail now our Tribes fc:

ted haft abhorr'd,
and tum'd on him thy wrathful Loclv,

39 Thou fee e render'd void

the C ..ade :

oy"d,

:: O im bereft,

and brought his - :a >'>

41 Hi
S cm, and -

42 His 3 glad Triumphs yield

to Fees advane'd by •*
I :

conqu'rin^- :

turn'd to fhameful FligJ

44. Hi. to Darknefs fled,

ound

;

45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led,

Im'd and So
(drc

I

ShaH



Shall thy confuming Anger burn,
till that and we at once expire ?

47 Confider, Lord, how lhort a Space
thou doft for mortal Life ordain

;

No Method to prolong the Race,
but loading it with Grief and Pain.

4S What Man is he that -can control
Death's ftridt unalterable Doom ?

Or refcue from the Grave his Soul,

the Grave that muft Mankind intomb ?

49 Lord, where's thy Love, thy boundlefs Grace,
the Oath to which thy Truth did feal,

Confign'd to David and his Race,
the Grant which Time mould ne'er repeal ?

50 See how thy Servants treated are
with Infamy, Reproach, and Spite

;

Which in my iilent Breaft I bear
from Nations of licentious Might.

51 How they, reproaching thy great Name,
have made thy Servant's Hope their Jell;

£t Yet thy juft Praifes we'll proclaim,
and ever fmg, The Lord be bleft.

Amen, Am«n«

Pfalm XC.

1 f\ Lord, the Saviour and Defence^ of us thy chofen Race,
From Age to Age thou flill haft been

our fine Abiding-Place,

2 Before thou brought' ft the Mountains forth,

or th' Earth and World didft frame,

Thou always wert the mighty God,
and ever art the fame,

3 Thou turneft Man, O Lord, to Dufr,

of which he firft was made
5

And when thou fpeak'ft the Word, Returja,

'tis inftantly obey'd.

4 For in thy Sight a thoufand Years
are like a Day that's part,

Or like a Watch in Dead of Night,

whofe Hours unminded wafte,

5 Thou fweep'ft us off as with a Flood,

we vanifh hence like Dreams

:

At mil we grow like Grafs, that feels

the Sun's reviving Beams

:

6 But howfeever frem and fair

its Morning Beauty (hows

;

'Tis all cut down and wither'd quite,

before the Ey'ning clofe,

7, * vv^
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7, g We hy thine Anger are confunVd,
and hy thy Wrath difmay'd

;

Our public Crimes* and fe.ret Sins

before thy Sight are laid.

9 Beneath thy Anger's fid ErTecls

our drooping Days we fpend
;

Our unregarded Years break off,

like Tales that quickly end.

io Our Term of Time is feventy Years,
an Age that few furvive :

But if, with more than common Strength,
to eighty we arrive,

Yet then our boafted Strength decays,
to Sorrow turned and Pain:

So foon the flender Thread is cut,
and we no more remain,

PART II.

11 But who thy Anger's dread ErTecls

does, as he ought, revere ?

And yet thy Wrath does fall or rife,

as more or lefs we fear.

12 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum
of our fhort Days to mind,

That to true Wifdom all our Hearts
may ever be indin' d.

13 O to thy Servants, Lord, return,

and fpeedily relent 1

As we forfake our Sins, do thou
revoke our Punimment.

14 To farisfy and chear our Souls,

thy early Mercy fend;
That we may all our Days to come

in Joy and Comfort fpend.

I£ Let happy Times with large Amends
dry up our former Tears,

Or equal at the leaft the Term
of our afrlicled Years.

16 To all thy Servants, Lord, let this

thy wondVous Work be known,
And to our Offspring yet unborn

thy glorious Pow'r be fhown.

17 Let thy bright Rays upon us mine,
give thou our Work Succefs

;

The glorious Work we have in hand
do thou vouchfafe to blefs,

Pfalm XCI.

I TT E that has God his Guardian made," Shall, under the Almighty's Shade,
fecure and undifturb'd abide.

a Thus
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a, T.hus to my Soul of him I'll fay,

He is my Fortrefs and my Stay,

my God in whom I will confide.

3 His tender Love and watchful Care
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snan?,

and from the noifom Pcftilence.

4 He over thee his Wings mall fj read,

. And co\er thy unguarded Head;
his Truth /hall be thy ftrong Defence.

5 No Terrors that furprife by NlghtJ
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright,

nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day ; .

6 Nor Plague, of unknown Rife, that kills.

In Darknefs, nor infectious Ills

th&t in the hotteft Sea ("on Hay,

7 A thoufand at thy Side mail die,

At thy Plight-Hand ten thoufand lie,

while thy firm Health untouched remains,
8 Thou only malt look on and fee

The Wicked's difmal Tragedy,
and count the Sinners' "mournful Gains,

o "Becaufe (with well-plac'd Confidence)

Thou mak'ft the Lord thy fure Defence,
and on the Higheft dofi rely;

jo Therefore no 111 mall thee befr-l,

Nor to thy healthful Dwelling mall
any infectious Plague draw nigh.

li For he throughout -thy happy Days,
To keep thee fafe in all thy Ways,

mall give his Angels ftri£r. Commands •

12 And they, left thou mould 'ft chance to meet
With fome rough Stone to wound thy Feet,

mall bear thee fafely in their Hands.

13 Dragons and Afps that thirft for Blood,

And Lions .roaring for their Food,
beneath his conquering Feet mail lie.

14 Becaufe he lov'd and nonour'd mc,
Therefore, fays God, I'll let him free,

and fix his glorious Throne on high.

jc He'll call ; I'll anfwer when he calls,

And refcue him when 111 befals ;

increafe his Honour and his Wealth :

16 And when, with undhturb'd Content, *

His long and happy Life is fpent.

his End I'll crown with faving Health,

Pfalm XCII.

I OOW good and pleafant mud it be
*^ to thank the Loid moil high

;

And'
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And with repeated Hymns of Praifc-

his Name to magnify !

2 With evVy Morning's early Dawn
his Goodnefs to relate

;

And of his conilant Truth, each Night,
the glad Effects repeat

!

3 To ten-ftring'd Iniiruments we'll fmj,
with tuneful Pfalt'ncs join'd

;

And to the Harp, with (oleum Sounds,
for facrcd Ufa defign'd.

4 For thro' thv wond'rous Works, O Lord,
thou mak'ft my Heart rejoice

^

The Thoughts of them (hall make me glad,
and fhout with chearful Voice.

5, 6 How wond'rous are thy Works, O Lord!
how deep are thy Decrees !

Whofe winding Trucks, in fecret laid,

no ftupid Sinner fee?.

7 He little thinks, when wicked Men,
like Grafs, look frefh and gay,

How foon their fhort-hVd Splendor mufi
for ever pafs away.

8, 9 But thou, my God, art ftiil mofl high^
and all thy lofty Foes,

Who thought they might fecurely fin,

mail be overwhelmed with Woes.
io Whilfr. thou exalt'ft my fey'reign Pow'r,

and mak'ft it largely fpread
;

And with refreshing Oil anoint'it.

my confecrated Head.

ii I foon (hall fee my ftubborn Foes
to utter Ruin brought

;

And hear the c'ifmal End of thofe

who have againll me fought.

X2 But righteous Men, like fruitful Palms,
(hail make a glorious Show

;

As Cedars that on Lebanon
in rtately Order grow.

I-, r4 Thefe, planted in the Houfe of God,
within his Courts fhall thrive;

Their Vigour and their Luftre both
fhall in old Age revive.

i5 Thus will the Lord his Juftice mow
5

and God, my ltrong Defence,

Shall due Rewards to all the World
impartially difpenfe.

Pfalm XCIII.

I \XT I T H Glory clad, with Strength array'd,
* * the Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns,

F The
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The World's Foundation ftrongly laid,

and the vail Fabric ftill fuftains.

2 How furcly 'ftabliih'd is thy Throne !

which (hall no Change or Period fte

;

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone,
art God from all Iternity.

g, 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice,
and tofs the tioubltd Waves on high

;

But God above can itill their Noife,

and make the angry Sea comply.

5 Thy Promife, Lord, is ever fine
;

and they that in thy Houfe would dwell,
That happy Station to fecure,

muft itilJ in Holinefs excel.

Pfalm XCIV.

j, jAGod, to whom Revenue belongs,^ thy Vengeance now difclofe:

Arife, thou Judge of all the Earth,
and crufh thy haughty Foes.

I, 4 How long, O Lord, fhall finful Men
their foiemn Triumphs make ?

How long their wicked Actions boaft,

and infolently fpeak ?

5> 6 Not only they thy Saints opprefs,

but, unprovek'd, they fpill

The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood,
and helplefs Orphans kill.

7 " And yet the Lord fhall ne'er perceive,

(profanely thus they fpeak)
il Nor any Notice of our Deeds
u

. the God of Jacob take."

8 At length, ye ftupid Fools, your Wants
endeavour to difcern

;

In Folly will you Hill proceed,

and Wifdom never learn ?

g, io Can he be deaf who form'd the Ear,

or blind who fram'd the Lye ?

Shall Earth's great Judge not punifh -thofe,

who his known Will defy ?

ii He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men,
to him their Hearts lie bare

j

His Eye furveys them all, and fees

how vain their Counfels are.

PART II.

iz Blef^d is the Man, whom thou, O Lord,

in Kindnefs doft chaftife,

And by thy facred Rules to walk
doft lovingly advife.

13 This Man fhall Reft and Safety find

4n Seafons of Diftrefs :

Whilft
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Whilfl Cod prepares a Pit for thcfe

that itubborn!) tranfgrcls.

14. For God will never from his Saints

Favour wholly take :

His own PofTdTion and his Lot

he will net quite forfake.

ij The World mall then confers thee juft

in all that thou halt done :

And tbpfe that chufe thy upright Ways,
(hall in thofe Paths go on."

16 Who will appear in my Behalf,

l wicked Men invade r

Or who, when Sinners would opprefs,

my righteous Caufe fhall pie id p

17, 18, 19 Lcng finoe had 1 in Silence flept,

but that the Lord was near,

To ft?.y me when I flipt ; when fad,

my troubled Heart to chear.

20 Wilt thou, who art a God mod juft,

their finful Throne fuftain,

Who make the Law a fair Pretence
their wicked Ends to gain ?

21 Againft the Lives of righteous Men
they fcrm their dole Defjgn

;

And Blood of Innocents to (pill,

in folemn League combine.

22 But my Defence is firmly placed

in God the Lord molt high :

Ke is my Rock, to which 1 may
for Refuge always fly.

?.-} The Lord ihall caufe their ill Dcfigns
on their own Heads to faU :

He in their Sins mall ait them off

our God fliall flay them all.

Pfalm XCV.

* />Come, loud Anthems let us ling,
- Loud Thanks to our almighty King :

>or we our Voices high mould raife,

When our Salvation's Rock we praife,

2 Into Ills Presence let us hafte,

To thank him for his Favours paft
;

To him addrefs, in joyful Songs,
The Praife that to his Name belongs.

3 Tor God the Lord, enthron'd in State,

Js, with unrivaTd Glory, treat :

.A Ring luperior far to all.

Whom Gods the Heathen falfely call.

4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand,
Her ftcret Wealth at his Command

j

Fz Th
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The Strength of Hills that reach the Skie;,

Subjected to his Empire lies.

5 The rolling Ocean's vaft Abyfs
By the fame fov' reign Right is his :

'Tis mov'd by his almighty Hand,
That form'd and fix'd the folid Land,

6 O let us to his Courts repair,

And bow with Adoration there
^

Down on our Knees devoutly all

Before the Lord our Maker fall.

j For he's our God, our Shepherd he,
His Flock and Pafture Sheep are we.
If then you'll (like his Flock) draw near,
To-day if you his Voice will hear,

8 Let not your harden'd Hearts renew
Your Fathers' Crimes and Judgments too

j

Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they
In defart Plains of Meribah.

g When thro' the Wildernefs they mov'd,
And me with frefh Temptations prov'd,
They ftill. thro' Unbelief, rebell'd,

Whilil they my wond'rou-s Works beheld.

10, tr They forty Years my Patience griev'd,

Tho' daily I their Wants relievd.

Then-— 'Tis a faithlefs Race, Ifaid,

Whofe Heart from me has always ftray'd
;

They ne'er will tread my righteous Path:
Therefore to them, in fettled Wrath,
Since they defpis'd my Reft, I fware,

That they mould never enter there.

Pfalm XCVI.

j ClNG to the Lord a new-made Song-
^ Let Earth in one afTembled Throng
her common Patron's Praife refound.

a Sing to the Lord, and blefs his Name,
From Day to Day his Praife proclaim,
who us has with Salvation crown'd,

2 To- heathen Lands his Fame rehearfe,

His Wonders to the Univerfe.

4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd
j

In Majeity and Glory rais'd

above all other Deities.

5 For Pageantry arid Idols all

Are they whom Gods the Heathen call

:

He only rules who made the Skies.

6 With Majefty and Honour crown'd,

Beauty and Strength his Throne furround.

7 Be therefore both to him reftor'd

By you, who have falfe Gods ador'd

:

Afcribe due Honour to his Name:
8 Peace-
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S Pence -OfT rings on his Altar lay,

Before his Throne your Homage pay;

which he, and he alone can claim.

9 To worlliip at his facved Court,

Let all the trembling World refort.

10 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns,

Whole Pow'r the Univerfe fuffoins,

banHh'd juftice will refiore.

1

1

Let therefore H^av'ti new Joys confefe,

And heav'nry Mirth let Ewtb exprefs,

loutf Applaufe the (K.an roar
5

• te Inhaoitants r>

And for this Triumph find a Voice.

12 For Joy let fertile Valleys Ting,

The chcarful Graves tlieir Tribute brinj
3

the tuneful Chcir of Birds awake,

13 The Lord's Approach to celebrate,

Who now (ets out with awful State,

his Circuit through the Earth to take,

From Heav'n to judge the World he's come,
With Juftice to reward and doom.

Pfalm XCVII.

1 TEffOVAH reigns, let all the Earth

J in his juft Government rejoice
;

Let all the Ifles with facred Mirth
in his Applaufe unite their Voice.

2 Darknefs and Clouds of awful Shade
his dazzling Glory mroud in State

;

Juftice and Truth his Guards are made,
and fix'd by his Pavilion wait.

5 Devouring Fire before his Face
his Foes around with Vengeance ftruck

;

4 His Lightnings fet the World on blaze
;

Earth faw it, and with Terror fhook.

5 The proudeft Kills his Prefence felt,

their Height nor Strength could help afford
5

The prourieft Hills like Wax did melt
in Prefence of th' almighty Lord.

6 The Heavms, his Righteoufnefs to mow,
with Storms cf Fire our Foes purfu'd,

And all the trembling World below
have his defcending^ Glory viewM.

7 Confounded be their impious Hoft,
who make the Gods to whom they pray

;

All who of Pageant Idols boaft,
to him, ye Gods, your Worfhip pay.

8 Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard.
mid JudalVs Daughter were o'erjoy'd ;

F 7 Becaufc
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Becaufe thy righteous Judgments, Lord,
have Pagan Pride and Pow'r deilroy'd.

9 For thou. O God, art feated high, .

above Earth's Potentates enthroned :

Thou, Lord, unrivali'd in the Sky,
fupreme by all the Gods art own'd,

10 You who to ferve this Lord afpire,
abhor what's ill, and Truth etteem :

He'ltkeep his Servants* Souls intire,

and them from wicked Hands redeem.
i? For Seeds are town of glorious Light,

a future Harveft for the Jurt

;

And Giadnefs for the Heart that's right,

to rccomptnfe its pious Truft.

\% Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord;
Memorials of his Holinefs

Deep in your faithful Breaits record,
and with your thankful Tongues confefs»

Pfalm XCVIII.

i ClNG to the Lord a new-made Song,
^ who wond'rous Things has done;
With his Right- Hand and holy Arm

the Conqueit he has won.
2 The Lord has thro' th* aftoniuYd World

difplay'd his faving Might,
And made his righteous Aels appear

in all the Heathen's Sight.

3 Of Ifrael's Hou re his Love and Truth
have ever mindful been

j

Wide Earth's remote!!: Parts the Pow'r
of Ifrnel's God have feen.

4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants

their chearful Voices raife,

And all with univtrfal Joy
refound their Maker's Praife.

5 With Harp and Hymn's foft Melody,
into the Confort bring

6 The Trumpet ard fhiYll Comet's Sound,
before th

1

almighty King.

7 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy,
with all that Seas contain :

The fcarth and her Inhabitants

join Confort with the Main.

% With Joy let Riv'lets fwell to Stream?,

to fpreading Torrents they
;

And echoing Vales from Hill to Hill

redouble^ Shouts convey
;

9 To welcome down the World's great Ju^g^i
who does with Tufiice come,

J And
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And with impartial Equity,

[50th to reward and doom.

Pfalm XCIX.

1 T E H O V A H reigns \ let therefore all

J the guilty Nations quake :

On Cherubs* Wings he fits enthroned
;

let Ea; rh's Foundations make.
2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court,

his Palace makes her Tow'rs
j

Vet thence his Sov'reignty extends
fupreme o'er earthly Powers.

3 Let therefore all with Praife addrefs
his mat and dreadful Name,

And with his unrefiited Might
his Koiintfs proclaim.

4 For Truth and Juftke, in his P.-.

of Strength and PcwV take p!a;j
;

His Judgments are with Rightepufi eis

difbens'd to Jacob's Race.

5 -Therefore exalt the Lord cur God
j

before his Foctftool fall
\

An^ with his unrefifted Might
his Holincfs extcl.

% Mcfes and A2ron thus of old

among his Priefls ader'd
;

Among his Prophets Samuel thu3
his facred Name irrplor'd.

Diftrefs'd, upen the Lord they oaTd,
who ne'er their Suit deny a

;

Eut, as with ReVrence they implcr'd,
he gracioufly reply'd.

7 For with their Camp, to guide their March,
the cloudy Pillar mcv'd :

They kept his Laws, and to his Will
obedient Servants prov'd,

5 Ke anfwer'd them, fo; giving oft

his People for their fake
;

And thofe who rafhly them oppos'd
did fad Examples make.

9 With Worfhip at his facred Courts
exalt our God and Lord

j

For he, who only holy is,

alone mould be ador'd.

Pfalm C.

1, 2 WITH one Ccnfent let all the Earth
to God their chearful Veicts r~iic j

Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth,
and fmg before him Songs of Praife.

3 Convinc'd that he is God alone,
from whem both we and all proceed

;

F 4. We,
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We, whom he chufes for his own,
the Flock that he vouchfafes to feed,

4 O enter then his Temple Gate,
thence to his Court devoutly prefs,

And /till your grateful Hymns repeat,
and (till his Name with Praifes blefs.

5 For he's the Lord, fupremely good,
his Mercy is for ever ftirej.

His Truth, which always firmly flood,
to endiefs Ages /hall endure.

Pfalm CI.

I Q F Mercy's never-failing Spring,
And ftedfali, Judgment 1 will ling;

And fince they both' to thee belong,
To thee, O Lord, addrefs my Song.

a When, Lord, ihou (halt with me refide.

Wife Difcipline my Reign mall guide -

3

With hlamelefs Life myfelf I'll make
A Pattern for my Court to take.

3 No ill Defign will I purfue,
Nor thofe my Fav'rites make that do,

4 Who to Reproof has no Regard,
Him will 1 totally difcard.

3 The private Slanderer (nail be
In public Juftice doom'd by me i

From haughty Looks I'll turn afide*

And mortify the Heart of Pride.

6 But Honefty, call'd from her Cell,

In Splendor at my Court mail dwell

:

Who Virtue's Practice make their Care,
Shall have the firft Preferments there,

7 No Politics mall recommend
His Country's Foe to be my Friend:
None e'er mall to my Favour rife

By flatt'ring or malicious Lies.

8 All thofe who wicked Courfes take
An early Sacrifice I'll make

;

Cut off, deftroy, till none remain
God's holy City to prophane.

Pfalm CII.

1 vyHEN I pour out my Soul in Pray'r,
vv do thou, O Lord, attend

;

To thy eternal Throne of Grace
let my fad Cry afcend..

2 O hide not thou thy glorious Face
in Times of deep Difirefs :

Incline thine Ear, and, when I call,

my Sorrows foon re.drefs,

3 Each
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5 Each cloudy Portion of my Life

like fcatter'd Smoke expires ;

My fhriveFd Bones are like a Hearth
parch'd with continual Fires.

4 My Heart, like Gnus that t'tds the Blaft

of fome infectious Wind,
Does lansuhh (o with Grief, that fcarce

my needful Food 1 mind.

5 By reafon of my fad Eftate

I fpend my Breath in Grones:
My Hem is worn away, my Bkufl

fcarce hides my ftartifllg Bones.
6 I'm like a Pelican become,

that does in Defarts mourn:
Or like an Owl, that fits all Day

on barren Trees forlorn.

7 In Watchings or in reftlefs Dreams
the Night by me is fpent,

As by thofe folitary Birds

that lonelbm Roofs frequent.

Pi All Day by railing Foes I'm made
the Subject of their Soorn ;

Who all, pofTefs'd with furious Rage,
have my Definition fworn.

When grov'ling on the Ground I lie,

oppreis'd with Grief and Fear?,

My' Bread is ftrew'd with Allies o'er,

my Drink is mix'd with Tears.

ic Beeaufe on me with double Weight
thy heavy Wrath doth lie

:

For thou, to make my Fall more great,

didit lift me up on high.

7 1 My Days, juft haft'ning to their End,
ar? like an Ev'nm* Shade:

My Beauty does, Rfce withered Grafs,
with waning Luftre fade.

It But thy eternal State, O Lord,
r.o Length of Time fhail v. arte :

The Mem'ry of thy won d reus WofftS
from Age to Age mail lalt.

1* Thou fhalt arife, and Sion view
with an unclou: !eri Face :

ro: now lu-r Time is come,, thy own
appointed Day of Grac

14 Her fcatter'd Ruins by thy Saints
with Fity are furveyM :

They grieve to fee her lofty Spires

r. Lr.it *nd Ruhbifli laid.

F 5 i5j 16 The
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15, 16 The Name and Glory of the Lord
all heathen Kings (hall fear;

When he mall Sion build again,

and in full State appear.

17, 18 When he regards the Poor's Requeft,
nor flights their earneft Pray'r

;

Our Sons, for this recorded Grace,
fhall his juft Praife declare.

19 For God, from his Abode on high,
his gracious Beams difplay'd :

The Lord from Heav'n, his lofty Throne,
hath all the Earth furvey'd.

20 He liiVned to the Captive* 1 Moans,
he heard their mournful Cry,

And freed, by his refiftlefs Pow'r,
the Wretches doom'd to die.

21 That they in Sion, where he dwells*
might celebrate his Fame,

And thro' the holy City fing

loud Praifes to his Name.
24 When all the Tribes arTembling there,

their foleran Vows addrefs,

And neighb'ring Lands, with glad Confenr,
the Lord their God confefs.

23 But e'er my Race is run, my Strength
thro' his fierce Wrath decays

j

He has, wlien all my Wifhes bloom'd,.
cut fliort my hopeful Days.

24. Lord, end net thou my Life, faid I,

when h :!f is fcarcely pail: :

Thy Years, from worldly Changes free,

to endlcfs Ages Laft.

25 The flrong Foundations of the Earth
of old by thee were laid

;

Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav'n
with wond'ious Skill have made.

2.6, 27 Whilit thou for ever (halt endure,
they foon fliail pafs away,

And like a Garment often worn,
mall tarnifh and decay.

Like that, when thou ordain'it their Change,
to thy Command they bend

:

But thou cuntinu'ft ftill the fame,
nor have thy Years an End.

2S Thou to the Children of thy Saints
fhait lafting Quiet give

;

Whole happy Ra^e, (Icurely fix'd,

JbaU in tny Prefence live,

Pfalm
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Pfalm CIII.

I, z V,T Y Soul, infpir'c! with fa, red Love,
iVl God's holy Name for ever bid's

5

Of all his Favours mindful prove,

and dill thy grateful Thanks expref-.

3, 4 Tis he that a!l thy Sins forgives,

and after Sickntfs makes thee found :

From Danger he thy Life retrieves,

by him with Grace and Mercy crown'd.

5, 6 He with good Things thy Mcuth fupplies,

thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews :

He, when the gufitlefs SurY'rer cries,

his Foe with juiT Revenge purfues.

7 God made of old his righteous Way;
to Mofes and our Fathers known

j

His Works, to his eternal Praife,

were to the Sons of Jacob fhown.

8 The Lord abounds with tender I.cve,

and unexampled Ads pi Grace:
His waken'd Wrath doth fiowiy move,

his willing Mercy files apace.

9, 10 God will not always harshly chide,

but with his Anger quickly part

;

And loves his Puniihments to guide
more by his Love than our Defert.

11 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends
above this litt'e Spot of Clay,

So much his bound'efs Love tranfeend?

the fmall Refpecls that we can pay,

12, 13 As far as 'tis from Eaft to Wert,
fo far has he our Sins remov'd,

Who wiih a Father's tender Breaft

has fuch as fear him always lov'd.

14, 1$ For God,, who all our Frame furveys,
confiders that we are but Clay :

Kow frerti foe'er we feem, our Days
like Grafs or Flowers muft fade away.

16, 17 Whilft they are nipt with fudden Blaits>
nor can we find their former Place

j
God's faithful Mercy ever lafis,

to thofe that fear him, and their Race,

18 This mall attend on fuch as ftill

proceed in his appointed Way
;

And who not on.y know his Will,
but to it juft Obedience pay.

If/, 20 The Lord, the univerfal King,
in Heav n has fix'd his lofty Throne i

To him, ye Angels, Praifes fin 5,
in whole great Strength his Pow'r Is fhown,

F 6 Ye
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Ye that his juft Commands obey;
and hear and do his facred Will

;

£! Ye Hoits of iris, this Tribute pay,
who ftill what he ordains fulfil.

22 Let ev'ry Creature jointly blefs

the mighty Lord : And thou, my Heart,
With grateful Joy thy Thanks exprefs,

and in this Confort bear thy Part.

Pfalm CIV.

I "DLESS God, my Soul: thou, Lord, alone
poiTefTeft Empire without Bounds,

With Honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne
eternal Majelty furrounds.

<i With Light thou doll thyfelf enrobe,
and Glory for a Garment take

;

Heaven's Curtains rtretch beyond the Globe,,

thy Canopy of State to make.

3 God builds on liquid Air, and forms
his Palace Chambers in the Skies

;

The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms
the fwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies,

4 As bright as Flame, as fwift as Wind,
his Miniiters Heav'n's Palace fill,

To have their fundry Tasks afTign'd

;

all proud to ferve their Sovereign's Will.

5, 6 Earth on her Centre fix'd, he fet,

m . her Face with Water; overfpread
;

Nor prcudert Mountains dar'd as yet
to lift above the Waves their Head.

7 But when thy awful Face appear'd,
trT infulting Waves difpers'd ; they fled,

When once thy Thunder s Voice they heard,
and by their Hade confeiYd their Dread,

8 Thence up by fecret Tracks they creep,

and, guhhing from the Mountain's Side,
Thro' Valleys travel to the Deep,

appointed to receive their Tide.

9 There hart thou nx'd the Ocean s Bounds,
the threat'ning Surges to repel

5

That they no more o'erpafs their Mounds,
nor to a fecond Delugo. fwell.

PART n.

jo Vet thence in fmaJler Parties drawn,
T (;e Sea re.overs her loft Hills

;

And rtarting Springs lrom ev'ry Lawn
ii.rpnfe the Vales with plenteous Rill?,

1,4 1 iw Fields' tame Hearts are thither led,

weary with Labour, faint with Drought

;

And
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And Affcs on wild Mountains bred

have Senfe to find thefe Currents out,

12 There ihady Trees from fcorching Beams
yield Shelter to the feather*d Throng

5

They drink, and to the bounteous Streams
return the Tribute of their Song.

I-} His Rains from Heav'n parch'd Hilfs recruit,

that foon tranfmit the liquid Store;

Till Earth is burden'd with her Fruit,

and Nature's Lap can hold no more.

14 Grafs, for our Cattle to devour,

he makes the Growth of ev'ry Field
;

Herbs, for Man's Ufe, of various Pc*w>,
that either Food or Phytic yield.

15 With clufter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine,
to chear Man's Heart cpprefs'd with Cares 5.

Gives Oil that makes his Face to mine,
and Corn that walked Strength repairs,

PART III.

16 The Trees of God, without the Care
or Art of Man, with Sap are fed

j

The Mountain Cedar looks as fair

as thofe in Royal Gardens bied.

17 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms
the Wand'rers of the Air may reft 5.

The hofpitable Pine from Harms
prefects the Stork, her pious Gueft.

iS Wild Goats the craggy Rock afcend,

its towering Heights their Fortrefs make,.
Whole Cells in Labyrinths extend,
where feebler Creatures Refuge take.

19 The Moon's inconftant Afpedl (hows
th' appointed Seafons of the Year

5

Th' inltrudled Sun his Duty knows,
' his Hours to rife and difappear.

;o, 21 Darknefs he makes the Earth to fhroud,
when Forelt Bealts fecurely ftray :

Young Lions roar their Wants aloud
to Providence, that fends them Prey.

22 They range all Night, on Slaughter bent,
till fummon'd by the rifmg Morn,

To skulk in Dens, with one Confent,
the confeious Ravagers return.

23 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil

the Husbandman fecurely goes,
Commencing with the Sun his Toil,

with him returns to his P.epofe.

24 How various, Lord, thy Works are found
^

for which thy Wifdom we adore !

The
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The Earth is with thy Treafure crown'cf,

till Nature's Hand can grafp no more,

PART IV.

25 But ftill, the vaft unfathoirfd Main
of Wonders a new Scene, fupplies,

Whofe Depths Inhabitants contain
of ev'ry Form and ev'ry Size.

26 Full-freighted Ships from ev'ry Port
there cut their unmolefted Vvay

j

Leviathan, whom there to fport

thou mad'lt, has Compafs there to play,

27 Thefe various Troops of Sea and Land
in Stnfe of common Want agree :

All wait on thy difpenfing Hand,
and have their daily Alms frcm thee.

28 They gather what thy Stores difperfe,

without their Trouble to provide :

Thru op' it thy Hand, the Univerfe,

the craving World is all fupply'd.

29 Thou for a Moment bid'ft thy Face,

the num'rous Ranks of Creatures mourn ;

Thou tak'ft their Breath, all Nature's Race
forthwith to Mother Earth return.

30 Again thou fend'ft thy Spirit forth

t'infpire the Mafs with vital Seed
;

Natures reftor'd, and Parent Earth
fmiles on her new-created Breed.

31 Thus through fuccefiive Ages (lands

firm-fix'd thy providential Care
j

Pleas'd with the Work of thy own Hands,
thou doit the Waftes of Time repair.

52 One Look of thine, one wrathful Look,
Earth's panting Breaft with Terror fills

j

One Touch from thee, with Clouds of Smoke,
in Darkncfs fhrouds the proudeft Hills.

33 In praifing God, while he prolongs

my Breath, I will that Breath employ
;

34 And join Devotion to my Songs,
finccre, as in him is my Joy.

35 While Sinners from Earth s Face are hurl'd,

my Soul, praife tLou his holy Name,
Till with my Song the liiVning World
join Confort, and his Praife proclaim.

Pfalm CV.

1 r\ Render Thanks, and blefs the Lord
$*^ invoke his facred Name

;

Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds,
his matchlefs Deeds proclaim

:

a Sing
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2 Sing to his Praife, in lofty Hymns
his wond'rous Works rehearfe

j

Make them the Theme of your Difcourfe,

and Sulj^<ft of your Verfe..

3 Rejoice in his almighty Name,
alone to be ador d

;

And ltt their Hearts o'erflow %^'ith Joy
that humbly fetk the Lord.

4 feek ye tiie Lord, his faving Strength
devoutly ltiil implore

j

And, where he's ever prefent, feek

his Face for evermore.

5 The Wonders that his Hands havs wrought
keep thankfully in mind

;

The righteous Statutes of his Mouth,
an I Laws to us affign'd.

6 Know ye, his Servant Abr'am's Seed,

and Jacob's chofen Race,

7 He's rtill our God, his Judgments ftill

throughout the Earth take place.

.8 His Cov'nant he hath kept in mind
for num'rous Ages put,

Which >et for thoufand Ages more
in equal Force mail Jaft.

9 Firft fign'd to Abr'am, next, by Oath,
to Ifaac made fecure

;

10 To Jacob and his Heirs a Law
for ever to endure :

li That Canaan's Land mould be their Lot,
when yet but few thty were

$

J2 But few in Number, and thofe few
all friendlefs Strange-3 there.

15 In Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm
fecurely thty remov'd

;

14 Whilft proudeft Monarchs, for their fake5,

feverely he reprov'd.

15
u Thefe mine Anointed are (faid he)

5
*' let none my Servants wrong,

•* Nor treat ths poortfb Prophet ill

4< that does to rne belong."
16 A Dearth at laft, by his Command,

did thro' the Land prevail
j

Till Corn, the chief Support of Life,

fuftaining Corn did fail.

17 But his indulgent Providence
had pious Jofeph fent,

Sold into Egypt, but their Death
who fold him to prevent.

18 His
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1-8 His Feet with heavy Chains were crufh'V,

with Calumny his Fame
j

19 Till God's appointed Time and Word
to his Deliv'rance came.

20 The King his fov'reign Order fent,

and refcu'd him with Speed
;

Whom private Malice had confin'd,
the People's Ruler freed.

21 His Court, Revenues, Realms, were all
fubje£ted to his WiiJ •

22 His greateft Princes to control,

and teach his Statefmen Skill.

PART II.

23 To Egypt then, invited Guefts,
half-famifrYd Ifrael came

;

And Jacob held, by Royal Grant,
the fertile Soil of Ham.

24 Th' Almighty there with fuch Increaie
his People multiply'd,

Till with their proud OpprerTors they
in Strength and Number vy*d.

25 Their vail Increafe th* Egyptians' Heart >

with jealous Anger fir'd^

Till they his Servants to deftroy
by treacherous Arts confpir'd.

26 His Servant Mofes then he fent,

his chofen Aaron too
;

27 Empower" ri with Signs and Miracles
to prove their Million true.

28 He cali'd for Darknefs, Darknefs came,
Nature his Summons knew

$

29 Each Stream and Lake, transformed to Blood,
the wanri'ring Fifties fiew.

«o In putrid Floods, throughout the Land,
the Peft of Frogs was bred

5

From noifom Fens fent up to croak
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed.

31 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies

came down in cloudy Hofts,
Whilfi Earth's enliven'd Duft below

bred Lice thro' all their Coaits.

31 He fent them batt'ring Hail for Rain,
and Fire for cooling Dew.

33 He fmote their Vines, and Foreft Plants.
and Garden's Pride o'erthrew.

34 He fpake the Word, and Locufts came,
a. d Caterpillars join'd

;

They picy'd upon the poor Rtmains
the Storm had left behind.

35 From



PSALM CVI. ?17

3; From Trees to Herbage they defcend,

no verdant Thing they fpare:

But, like the naked fallow Field,

leave all the Pastures bare.

•36 From Fields to Villages and Towns
commiifton'd Vengeance ft«w

;

One fatal Stroke their eldeft Hopes
and Strength of Egypt Hew.

17 He brouolit his Servants forth, enrich r.

wir'.i Egypt's borrowed Wealth
;

And, what tranfceruls all Treafures cite,

emich'd with vig'rous Health.

3$ Egypt rejoie'd, in hopes to find

her blagues with them remov'd

;

Taught dearly now to fear worfe Ills

by thofe already prov'd.

35 Their fhrouding Canopy by Day
a iourneving Cloud was fpread :

A fiery Pillar all the Night
their defart Marches led.

40 They Jong'd for Flefli ; with Evening Quail*

he furnifh'd ev'ry Tent

:

From Heav'n's own Granary, each Morn,
the Bread of Angels fent.

41 He fmote the Rock, whofe flinty Breaft

nour'd forth a gufhing Tide

;

Whofe flowing Stream,where'er they march'd,
the Defart's Drought fapply'd.

42 For dill he did on Abr'am's Faith

and ancient League reflect

:

43 He brought his People forth with Joy,
with Triumph his Elect.

44- QHJte rooting out their heathen Foes
from Canaan's fertile Soil,

To them in cheap Pofleffion gave
the f ruit of otners' Toil :

45 That they his Statutes might obfcrvc*.

his facred Laws obey.
For Benefits fo vaft, let us
our Songs of Praife repay.

Pfalm CVI.

j r\ Render Thanks to God above,^ The Fountain of eternal Lo\'e
;

Whofe Mercy firm thro' Ages paft

Has iiood, and mall for ever laft.

2 Who can his mighty Deeds exprefs,

Not only vail, but numberlefs ?

What mortal Eloquence can raife

His Tribute of immortal Praife ?

3 H3ppy
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5 Happy are they, and only they,
Who. from thy Judgments never itray?
Who know what's right ; nor only fo,

Eut always praftife what they know,
4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord,
Thou to thy Chofcn doft afford

:

When thOu return'it to ttt them free,

Let thy Salvation vifit me.

5 O may I worthy prove to fee

Thy Saints in full Profperity
;

That I the joyful Choir may join,

And count thy People's Triumph mine.
6 But ah! canwetxpecl fuch Grace,
Of Parents vile, the viler Race

;

Who their Mifdeeds have acled o'er,

And with new Crimes increased the Score ?

7 Ingrateful, they no longer thought
On all his Works in Egypt wrought;
The Red Sea they no fooner view'd,
But they their bafe Diftruft renew'd..

$ Yet he, to vindicate his Name,
Once more to their Deliv' ranee came,
To make his fev'reign Pow'r be known*,
That he is God, and he alone.

9 To Right and Left, at his Command,'
The parting Deep difclos-d her Sand

;

Where firm and dry the PafTage lay,

As thro' fome parciYd and defart Way.
io Thus refcu'd from their Foes they were,
Who clofely prefs'd upon their Rear,

ir Whofe Rage purfuM them to thofe Waves,
That prov'd the ram Purfuers' Graves.

12 The watry Mountains' fudden Fall

O'erwhelm'd proud Pharaoh, Hort and all.

This Proof did liupid Ifrael move
To own God's Truth, and praife his Love.

PART II.

fj But foon thefe Wonders they forgot,

And for his Counfel waited not;

14 But lufting in the Wildernefs, .

Did him with frefh Temptations prefs,

is Strong- Food at their Requeft he fent,

But made their Sin their Puniihmenr.
16 Yet ftil his Saints they did oppofe,

The Prieft and Prophet whom he chofe.

17 But Earth, the Quarrel to decide,

Her vengeful Jaws extending wide,

Rafh Dathan to her Centre 'drew,

With proud Abiram's factious Crew.V
18 The
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iS The reft of thofe who did confpire

To kindle wild Sedition's Fire,

With all their impious Train, became
A Prey to Heav'n's devouring Flame.

19 Near Horeb's Mount a Calf they made,
And to the molten Image pray'd

j

20 Adoring what their Hands did frame,
They chang'd their Glory to their Shame.

21 Their God and Savicur'they forgot,

And all his Works in Egypt wrought;
22 His Signs in Ham's aftcnirh'd Coaft,
And where proud Pharaoh's Troopswere loft,

2-j Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd,

But Mofes in the Breach appear'd :

The Saint did for the P^ebels pray,
And turn'd Heav'n's kindled Wrath away,

24 Yet they his pleafant Land defpis'd,

Nor his repeated Promife priz'd,

2$ Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey;
But when God faid, Go up, would ftay.

26 This feal'd their Doom, without Redrefs
To peri Hi in the Wi dernefs

5

27 Or elfe to be by Heathen's Hands
O'eithrown, and fcatter'd thro' the Lands,

PART III.

28 Yet imreclaim'd, this ftubborn Race
Baal Pcor's Worship did embrace

;

Became his impious Guefts, and fed

On Sacrifices to the Dead.

29 Thus they pei lifted to provoke
God's Vengeance to the final Stroke.

'Tis come;- --the deadly Pert is come
To execute their gen'ral Doom.

3c But Phineas, fir'd with holy Rage,
(Th' Almighty Vengennce to atfuage)

bid, by two bold Offenders' Fal>,

Th' Atonement make that ranfom'd All.

3T As him a heav'nly Zeal had mcv'd,
So Heav'n the zealous Ac! approv'd

j

To him confirming, and his Race,
The Priefthood heVo well did grace.

32 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd,
Who Mofes for their fakes reprov'd

;

^ Whofe patient Soul they did provoke,

Till rafTily the meek Prophet fpoke.

34. Nor, when poiTefs'd of Canaan's Land,

Did they perform their Lord's Command,.
Nor
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Nor his commiffion'd Sword employ
The guilty Nations to deftroy.

35 Nor only fpar'd the Pagan Crew,
But mingling learnt their Vices too

;

36 And Wcrfnip to thofe Idols paid.

Which them to fatal Snares betray'd.

37, ^3 To Devils they did facriiice

Their Children with relentlefs Eyes

;

Approach'd their Altars thro' a Flood
Of their own Sens and Daughters' Blood,

No cheaper Viclims would appeafe
Canaan's remorfelefs Deities

j

No Blood her Idols reconcile,

But that which did the Land defile,

PART IV.

59 Nor did thefe favage Cruelties

The harden' d Reprobates fufnee
;

For after their Hearts' Lulls they wentr
And daily did new Crimes invent.

40 But Sins of fuch infernal Hue
God's Wrath again ft his People drew,
Till he, their once indulgent Lord,
His own Inheritance abhorr'd.

41 He them dtfencelefs did expefe
To their infulting heathen Foes

;

And made them on the Triumphs wait
Of thofe who bore them greateft Hate.

42 Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd
;

Their Lift of Tyrants flill increas'd,

Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd,

Were made the Vaflals of Mankind.

45 Yet, when diftrefs'd, they did repent,

His Anger did as oft relent

:

But freed, they did his Wrath provoke,
Renew'd their Sins, aaid he their Yoke.

44 Nor yet implacable he prev'd,

Nor heard their wretched Cries unmov'd
;

45 But did to mind his Promife bring,

And Mercy's inexhaufted Spring.

46 Companion too he did impart
Ev'n to their Foes' obdurate Heart,

And Pity for their Sufferings bred

In thofe who them to Bondage led.

47 Still fave us, Lord, and IfraeFs Bands
Together bring from heathen Lands

j

So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raife,

And ever triumph in thy Piaife.

4? Let Ifrael's God be ever bkfs'd,

His Name eternally confefs'd:
Let
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Let all his Saints with full Accord
Sins loud Amens---Praife ye the Lord.

Pfalm CVII.

I TO God your grateful Voices raife,
A who does your daily Patron prove:
And Jet your never-ceafing }\\ ifc

attend on his eternal Love.
i, 3 Let thofe give Thanks whom he from Bands

of proud opprerTing Foes rtleas'd
;

And brought them back from diftant Land?,
from North and South, and Weft and Eafl.

4, 5 Thro' lonely defmt tyays thpy went,
nor could a peopled Cuy rind

;

Till quite with Thirft and Hunger fpent,

their fainting Souls within them pin'd.
6 Then foon to God's indulgent Ear

did they their mournful Cry addrefs
;

Who gracioufly vouchfaf d to her.r,

and freed them from their deep Difttefs,

7 From crooked Paths he led them forth,

and in the certain Way did guide
To wealthy Towns of great Refort,

where all their Wants were well fupply'd,

S O then that all the Earth with me
would God for this his Goodnefs praife,

And for the mighty Works which he
throughout the wond'ring World difplays!

9 For he from Heav'n the fad Ellate
cf longing Souls with Pity views

;

To hungry Souls, that pant for Meat,
his Gooc'nefs daily Food renews.

PART II.

io Some lie, with Darknefs compafs'd round,
in Death's uncomfortable Shade,

And with unwieldy Fetters bound,
by preiTing Cares more heavy made.

II, i a Becaufe God's Counfels they defy'd,

and lightly priz'd God's holy Word,
With thefe Afflictions they were try'd :

They fell, and none could Help afford.

13 Then foon to God's indulgent Ear
did they their mournful Cry addrefs;

Who gracioufly vouchfaf d to hear,

and freed them from their deep Dittrefs,

14 From cifmal Dungeons, dark as Night,
and Shades as black as Death's Abode,

He brought them forth to chearful Light,
and welcome Liberty bellow' d,

>5»
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15 O then that all the Earth with me
would God for this his Goodnefs praife,

And for the mighty Works which he
throughout the wond'ring World difplays!

r6 For he witli his almighty Hand
the Gates of Brafs in Pieces broke,

Nor could the mafiy Bars withftanti,
or temper'd Steel refift his Stroke,

PART III.

jj Remorfelefs Wretches, void of Senfe,
with bold TranfgrelTions God defy

j

And for their muitiply'd Offence,
opprefs'd with fore Difeafes lie.

iS Their Sou], a Prey to Pain and Fear,
abhors to tade the choicest Meats

;

And they by faint Degrees draw near
to Death's inhofpitable Gates.

19 Then draight to God>
s indulgent Ear

do they their mournful Cry addrefs
$

Who gracioufly vouchfafes to hear,

and frees them from their deep Diftrefs,

%o He all their fad Didempers heals,

his Word both Health and Safety gives 4
And, when all human Succour fails,

from near Dedructkm them retrieves.

21 O then that all the Earth with me
would God for this his Goodnefs praife,

And for the mighty Works which he
throughout the wond'ring World difplays 4

21 With Off'rings let his Altar flame,

whilft they their grateful Thanks exprtfs,

And with loud Joy his holy Name
for all his Acts of Wonder blefs

!

PART IV.

2}, 24. They that in Ships, with Courage boM,
o'er fwelling Waves their Trade puifue,

Do God's amazing Works behold,
. and in the Deep his Wonders view.

25 .No fooner his Command is pad,
but forth the dreadful Temped flies,

Which fweeps the Sea with lapid Hade,
and makes the dormy Billows rife.

26 Sometimes the Ships, tofsM up to Heav'n,
on Tops of Mountain Waves appear

j

Then down the deep Abyfs are driv'n,

whild ev'ry Soul diffblves with Fear.

27 They reel and dagger to and fro,

Jike Men with Fumes of Wine opprefs'd :

Nor
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Nor do the skilful Seamen know
which Way to ft eer, what Courfe is bed.

28 Then ftraight to God's indulgent Ear
they do their mournful Cry addrefs

j

Who gracioufly vouchfafes to hear,

and frees them from their dc^p Diftrvfs.

29, 30 He does the raging Storm appeafe,

and makes the Billows calm and ftill
$

With Joy they fee their Fury ceafe,

and their intended Courfe fulfil.

31 O then that all the Earth with me
would God for this his Goodnefs praife,

And for the mighty Works which he
throughout the wond'ring World difplays 1

31 Let them, where all the Tribes refort,

advance to Heav'n his glorious Name,
And in the Elders fov'reign Court

with one Confent his Prarfe proclaim !

PART V.

1*> 34 A fruitful Land, where Stream? abound,
Gods juft Revenge, if People fin,

Will turn to dry and barren Ground,
to punifh thofe that dwell therein.

35, 36 The parcrTd and defart Heath he makes
to flow'with Streams and fpringing Wells,

Which for his Lot the Hungry takes,

and in ftrong Cities fafely dwells,

37, 38 He fows the Field, the Vineyard plants,

which gratefully his Toil repay

;

Nor can, whilft God his Bleffing grants,

his fruitful Seed or Stock decay.

29 But when his Sins HeavVs Wrath provoke,
his Health and Subftance fade away

j

He feels th' Opprelfor's galling Yoke,
and is of Grief the wretched Prey.

40 The Prince that flights what God commands,
expos'd to Scorn, muft quit his Throne

;

And over wild and defart Lands,
where no Path offers, ftray alone.

41 Whilft God, from all afflicting Cares,
fets up the humble Man on high,

And makes in time his num'rous Heirs

with his increasing Flocks to vie.

41, 4^ Then Sinners mall have nought to fay,

the Juft a decent Joy fhall fhow
;

The Wife thefe ftrange Events fhall weigh,
and thence God's Goodnefs fully know.

Pfalm
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Pfalm CVIII.

I f\ God, my Heart is fully bent^ to magnify thy Name

;

My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praifc

lhall celebrate thy Fame,
a Awake, my Lute $ nor thou, my Harp,

thy warbling Notes delay
;

Whilft 1 with early Hymns of Joy
prevent the dawning Day.

5 To all the lift'ning Tribes, O Lord,
thy Wonders 1 will tell,

And to thofe Nations fing thy Praifs

that round about us dwell

:

4 Becaufe thy Mercy's boundlefs Height
the higheft Heav'n tranfcends,

And far beyond th' afpiring Clouds
thy faithful Truth extends.

5 Be thou, O God, exalted high
above the ftany Frame

$

And let the World, with one Confent,
confefs thy glorious Name.

6 That all thy chofen People thee
their Saviour may declare

$

Let thy Right-Hand protect me mil,

and anfwer thou my Pray'r.

7 Since God himfelf has fa id the Word,
whofe Promife cannot fall,

With Joy I Sechem mail divide,

and ^meafure Succoth's Vale.

8 Gilead is mine, Man alien too,

and Ephraim owns my Caufe :

Their Strength my regal Pow'r fupports*

and Judah gives my Laws.

g Moab I'll make my fervile Drudge,
on vanquihYd Edom tread

;

And thro
1

the proud Philiftine Lands^
my conquYing Banners fpread.

10 By whofe Support and Aid mall I

their well-fenc'd City gain ?

Who will my Troops fecurely lead

thro
1 Edom's guarded Plain ?

li Lord, wilt not thou aflift our Arms,
which late thou didfi forfake r

And wilt not thou of thefe our Ho/Is
once more the Guidance take ?nO to thy Servant in Diftrefs

thy fpeedy Succour fend
;

For Vain it is on human Aid
for Safety co depend,

13 Then
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13 Then valiant Afte mall we perforin,

if thou thy Bovv'r difclofej

For God it is, and God alone,

that treads down all our Fees.

Pfalm dX.
1 r\ God, whofe former Mercies make^ my conftant Praife thy Due,

Hold not thy Peace, but my fad State

with wonted Favour view.

2 For firiful Men, with lying Lipe,

deceitrul Speeches frame,

And with their ftudy'd Slanders feek

to wound my fpotlefs Fame.

3 Their reftlefs Hatred prompts them ftill

malicious Lies to foread
j

And all againft my Life combine,
by caufelefs Fury led.

4 Thofe whom with tender'ft Love I us'd,

my chief Oppcfers are
;

Whilft I, of other Friends bereft,

refort to thee by Pray'r.

5 Since Mifchief, for the Good I did,

their ftrange Reward dees prove,
And Hatred's the Return they make

for undiflembled Love,

6 Their guilty Leader mail be made
to fome ill Man a Slave

j

And, when he's try'd, his mortal Foe
for his Accufer have.

7 His Guilt, when Sentence is pronoimc'd,
fhall meet a dreadful Fate,

Whilft his rejected Pray'r but ferves

his Crimes to aggravate.

8 He, fnatch'd by forre untimely Fate,

ma n't live cut half his Days ;

Another* by divine Decree,
mall on his Office feize.

9, ic His Seed mail Orphans be, his Wife
a Widow plung'd in Grief

;

His vagrant Children be* their Bread,
: none can give belief.

11 His ill-got Riches mail be made
to Ufurers a Prey

;

The Fruit of ah* his Toil mall be
by Strangers borne away.

12, None (hall be found that to his Wants
their Mercy will extend,

Or to his phan Seed
t\\e katt Atfiftance lend,

G IT A
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11 A fwift Deftru£tion foon mail fcize

on his unhappy Race;
And the next Age his hated Name
mall utterly deface^

14. The Vengeance of his Father's Sins
upon his Head fliail fall

;

God on his Mother's Crimes mall think,

and punifh him for all.

15 All thefe, in horrid Order rank'd,
before the Lord ihall ftand,

Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off

their Mem'ry from the Land.

PART II.

16 Becaufe he never Mercy fliow'd,

but ftill the Poor opprefs'd
;

And fought to flay the helplefs Man,
with" heavy Woes diflrefs'd.

17 Therefore the Curfe he lov'd to vent
/hall his own Portion prove

;

And Blefiing, which he ft ill abhorred,

ihall 'far from him remove.

18 Since he in curfing took fuch Pride,

like Water it mall fpread

Thro' all his Veins, and flick like Oil,

with which his Bones are fed.

79 This,. -like a .poifon'd Robe, fhall ftilJ

his conltant Covering be,

Or an envenom
1

d Belt, from which
he never fhall be free.

io /Thus fhall the Lord reward all thofe

that 111 to me (\a{i^n
y

That with malicious falfe Reports
againft my Life combine.

zi But for thy glorious Name, O God,
do thou dehver me

$

And for thy gracious Mercy's fake,

preferve and fet me free.'

%% For I, to utmoft Straits reduc'd,

am void of all Relief
;

My Heart is wounded with Diftrefs,

and quite pierc'cl thro
5

with Grief.

£3 1, like an Ev'ning Shade, decline,

which vanifhes apace :

Like Locufts, up and down I'm tofs'd,

and have no certain Place,

ai, 2s My Knees with Farting are grown weak,

my Body lank and lean

;

All that behold me fhake their Heads,

and treat me with Difdain.

2.6, 27 But



26, 27 But for thy Mercy's fike, O Lord,
do thou my Ko^.s wirhiland

j

That all may fee 'tis thy own Afl,

the Work of thy Right-Hand.

28 Then let them curie, fo thou but blj.L \

let Shame the Portion be
Of all that my Deftruftion feek,

while 1 rcjcice in thee.

29 My Foe fliall with Difgrace be cJcatYd,
and, fpite of all his Pi Lie,

His own Confufion, like a Cloke,

the guilty Wretch fliall hide.

30 But I to God. in grateful Thanks.
ray chtarful Voice will rahe

;

And wiiciw the great AiTembly meets,
fet forth his noble Praife.

3T For him the Poor mail always find

the*r funs and conltant Friend :

And he Uiail fiom unrighteous Dooms
their guiltlefs Souls defend.

Pfalm CX.

1 T--HE Lord unto my Lord thus fpake,
A •• Till I th> Foes thy Footftool make,

thou, in State, at my Right-Hand :

>upieme in Sion thou malt be,

i all thy proud Oppofers fee

ibje&ed to thy jml Command. '

rhee, in thy PcwVs triumphant Day,
" The willing Nations fliall obey :

vj, when thy rihng Beams they view,
*•' Shall ail (redeem'd from Error's N"ightj
" Appear as numberlefs and brij

•' <_s cr>iral Drops of morning D^w.
-"

ie Lord hath fworn, nor fwotn in vain,

it, like MelchifedechTs, thy Re
uid Prieithood Ihall no Period knew :

\o proud Competitor to Qt

At thy Right-Hand will he permit,
but in his Wrath crown : throw,

fhe fentene'd Heathen he fhall iiay,

And till with Carcafes his \

till be tfafh ftruck Earth's Tyrants dead.:

7 But in the ftigh-way Brooks (hall fint,

Like a poor Pilgrim, flake .his Thirft,

and then in Triumph raife his &Lad.

Pfalm CXI.

]
) VI A I S E ye the Lord • our God to praife

M) Soul her utmoft Pow'rs (hull raife :

G a With
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With private Friends, and in the Throng
Of Saints, his Praife fliall be my .~ong.

z His Works, for Great nefs tho' rencwn'd,
His wond'rous Works with Eafe are found
By thofe who feek for them aright,

And in the pious Search delight.

3 His Works are all of matchlefs Fame,
And imiverfai Glory claim

j

Kis Truth, confirmed thro' Ages paft,

Shall to eternal Ages laft.

4 By Precept he has us enjoin' d,
To keep his wond'rous Works in mind

5

And to Pofterity record,

That good and gracious is our Lord.

5
His Bounty, like a flowing Tide,
Has all his Servants' Wants fupply'd;
And he will ever keep in mind
His Covenant with our Fathers fign'd.

6 At once aftonihYd and o'erjoy'd,

They faw his matchlefs Pow'r employed:

Whereby the Heathen were fupprefs d,

And we their Heritage poflefs'd.

n Tuft are the Dealings of his Hands,
Immutable are his Commands,

8 By Truth and Equity fuftain'd,

And for eternal Rules ordain'd.

o He fet his Saints from bondage free,

And then eftablihYd his Decree,

For ever to remain the fame

;

Holy and rev'rend is his Name.

10 Who Wifdom's facred Prize would win,

Muft with the Fear of God begin

;

Immortal Praife and heav'nly Skill

Have they, who know and do his Will.

Pfalm CXII.

HALLELUJAH.
j »-pFI AT Man is blefs'd, who (lands in awe

1 Of God, and loves his facred Law :

2 His Seed on Earth mall be renown'd,

And with fucceffive Honours crown' d.

5 His Houfe, the Seat of Wealth, /hall be

An inexhaufted Treafury
j

His Juftice, free from all Decay,

Shall Bieffings to his Heirs convey.

a The Soul that's filPd with Virtue's Light,

Shines brighteit in Afflict ion's Night
j

To pity the Diltrcfs'd inclin'd,

As well as juftto all Mankind.
5 His
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5 His libVal Favours he extends,

To fome he gives, to others lend ;

Vet what his" Chanty impairs,

He faves by Prudence in Affairs.

6- Befet with threat'riing Dangers round,

mov'd /"hail he maintain his Ground;
The negibrance of the

Shall flourhh, when he deeps in Dull.

7 111 Tidings never can furpnfe

His Heart that, fix'd, on God relies:

8 On Safety's Rock he fits and fees

The Shipwreck of his Enemies.

9 His Hands, while they his Alms be(tov/d,

His Glory's future Harveft fow'd,

.nee he lhail reap Wealth, Fame, Renown,
A temp'ral and eternal Crown.

io The Wicked mail his Triumph fee,

And gnafh their Teeth in Agony
;

While their unrighteous Hopes decay,

And vanifn with themfelves away.

Pfalm CXIII.

1 yE Saints and Servants of the Lord,
-*• The Triumphs of his Name record

j

2 Ills facred Name for ever blefs.

3 Where-e'er the circling Sun difplays

His rifing Beams or fetting Rays,
due Praife to his great Name addrefsv

4 God thro' the World extends his Sway :

The Regions of eternal Day
but Shadows of his Glory are.

5 With him whofe Majefty excels,

Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells,
let no created Pow'r compare.

6 Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view
In higheit Heav n what Angels do,

ye* "he to Earth vouchfafes his Care:
He takes the Needy from his Celi,

Advancing him in Courts to dweil,
Companion to the greateft there.

7 When childlefs Families defpair,

He fends the BierTing of an Heir,

to refcue their expiring Name

;

Makes her that ban en was to bear,

And joyfully her Fruit to rear.

O then extol his matchlefs Fame

!

Pfalm CXIV.
I \UHEN Ifrael, by th* Almighty led,

vv (tnrich'd with their OppreubiV Spoil)

G 7 From
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From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seed

£ora Bondage in a foreign Soil
j

2 Jehovah, for his Refidence,
cjhcfe cut Imperial JudaiYs Tent,

Ki^ rvJanf!on Royal, and from thence
thro

1

Ifrael's Camp his Orders fent.

3 The diftant Sea with Tenor faw,
and from tli" Almighty's Prefence fled;.

Cld Jordan's Streams, furpriz'd with Awe,
retreated to their Fountain's Head.

4 The taUer Mountains skipp'd like Rams,
when Danger near the Fold they hear;

The Hills ikipp'd after them like Lambs,
affrighted by their Leader's Fear.

5 O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw,
and naked leave your oozy Bed ?

Why, Jordan, againft Nature's Law,
reccfl'dft thou to thy Fountain's Head ?

6 Why, Mountains, did ye skip like Rams,
when danger does approach the Fold ?

"Why after you the Hills like Lambs,
when they their Leader's Flight behold ?

7 Earth; tremble en ; well may'it thou fear

thy Lord and Maker's Face to fee :

When Jacob's awful God draws near,
'tis 'lime for Earth and Seas to flee.

8 To flee from God, who Nature's Law
cor/firms and cancels at his Will

j

Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw>
and thirfty Vales with Water fill.

Pfalm CXV,

i t ORD, not to us, we claim no Share,
*-* but to thy (acred Name
Give Glory, for thy Mercy's fake,

and Truth's eternal Fame.
2 Why mould the Heathen cry, Where's now

the God whom we adore ?

3 Convince them that in Heav'n thou art,

and uncontrol'd thy Pow'r.

4 Their Gods hut Gold and Silver are,

the Works of mortal Hands
;

5 With fpeechlefs Mouth and fightlefs Eyes
the molten Idol ftands.

6 Tl;e Pageant has both Ears and Nofe,

but neither hears nor fmells
;

7 Its Hands and Feet nor feel nor move,
no Life within it dwells.

S Such fenf-lefs Stocks they are, that we
can nothing like them find,

But
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But thofe who on their Help i\ly,

and them for Go*-?* dtfign'd.

9 O ifrael, make the Lord your Truft,

who is your Help and Shield ;

10 Priefts, Levites, truft in li.
;m alone,

who only Help can yield.

11 Let all, who truly fear the Lord,
on him they fear rely

;

Who them in Danger can defend,

and all their Wants fupply.

12, 15 Of us he oft has mindful been,
and Ifrael's Houfe will blefs

;

Priefts, Levites, Profelytes, ey'n all

who his great Name confefs.

14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will

Increafe of Bleffings bring :

15 Thrice happy you, who Fav'rites'are

of this almighty King !

16 Heav'n's higheft Orb of Glory he
his Empire's Seat defign'd

;

And gave this lower Globe of Earth
a Portion to Mankind.

77 They who in Death and Silence fleep,

to him no Praife afford :

i2 But we will blefs for evermore
our ever-living Lord.

Pfalm CXVI.

1 ]V/T Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love
AVA

intirely is poffeft,

Becaufe the Lord vouchfafd to hear
the Voice of my Requeft.

a Since he has now his Ear inclin'd,

I never will defpair
j

But ftill in all the Straits of Life

to him addrefs my Pray'r.

3 With deadly Sorrows compafs'd round,
with Pains of Hell opprefs'd

;

When Troubles feiz'd my aking Heart,
and Anguifh rack'd my Breafl

;

4 On God's almighty Name I call'd,

and thus to him 1 pray'd
;

i{ Lord, I befeech thee, fave my Soul,
4< with Sorrow quite difmay'd."

$, 6 How juft and merciful is God !

how gracious is the Lord !

Who faves the Harmlefs, and to me
does timely Help afford.

7 Then, free from penfive Cares, my Soul,
rcfume thy wonted Relt

5

G 4 For
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For God has wond'roufly to thee

his bounteoas Love expreft.

S When Death alarm'd me, he remov'd •

my Dangers and my Fears :

My Feet from falling' he fecur'd,
and dry'd my Eyes from Tears.

$ Therefore my Life's rerniiniog Years,
which God to me fnall lend,

Will I in Praifes to his Nam%
and in his Service fpend.

10, i r In God I tf^fted, and of him
in greateft Straits did boafl

$

(For in my Flight all Hopes of Aid
from faithlcfs Men were IciL)

3:, 13 Then what Return to him fhall I

for all hh Goodnefs rnake>
I'll praife his Name, and with glad Zeal

the Cup of Bl'effiAg take.

14, 1^ I'll pay my Vows amongft his Saints,

whole Blood (howe'er defpis'd

By wicked Men) in God's Account
is always highly priz'd :

16 By various Ties, O Lord, mufl I

to thy Dominion bow
;

Thy humble Handmaid's Son before,

thy ranfom'd Captive now !

17, 1$ To thee Til OfTrin^s bring of Praife
j

and, whiift 1 blefs thy Name,
The juft Performance of my Vows

to all thy Saints proclaim.

19 They in Jerufalem mall meet,
and in thy Houfe fhall join,

To blefs thy Name with one Confent,

and mix their Songs with mine.

Pfalm CXVII.

I'XUITH chearfui Notes let all the Earth

to Heav'n their Voices raife:

Let all, infpir'd with godly Mirth,

fmg folenm Hymns of Praife.

2 God's tene'er Mercy knows no Bound,
his Truth fhall ne'er decay:

Then let the willing Nations round
their grateful Tribute pay.

Pfalm CXVIIT.

j, z f\ Praife the Lord, for he is good,^ his Mercies ne'er decay :

That bis kind Favours ever lair,

let thankful Tfrael fay.

c;, 4 Their Senfe of his eternal Love

let Aaron s Houfe ex\
And
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And that it never fails. let all

that fear the Lord confefs.

5 To God I made my humble Moan,
1 Troubles quite opprcft ;

And he releas'd me from my Straits,

and granted my Requeit.
- therefore God does on my Side

fo gracioufly appear,

mould the vain Attempts of Meq
poHefs my Soul with Fear ?

7 Since God with thofe chat aid my Caufe
vouchfafes my P?.rt to take,

To all my Foes 1 need not doubt
a iuft Return to make.

8, 9 for better 'tis to truft in God,
and have the Lord our Friend,

Than on the greateft human Pow'r
tov Safety to depend.

10, 11 Tho' many Nations, clofely leagifd,

did oft befet me round
;

Yet, by his boundlefs Pow'r fuftain'd,

I did their Strength confound.
11 They fwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Rage

was but a mort-liv'd Blaze
;

For whilft on God I ftill rely'd,

I vanquifh'd them with Eafo.

13 When all united prefs'd me hard,
in hopes to make me fall,

The Lord vouchfaf'd to take my Part,
and fave me from them all.

14 The Honour of my ltrange Efcape
to him alone belongs

;

He is my Saviour and my Strength,
•he only claims my Songs.

15 Joy fills, the Dwelling of the Juft,
"whom God has favM from Harm;
For wond'rous Things are brought to pafs

by his almighty Arm.
16 He, by his own refitllefs Pow'r,

has endtefs Honour won
;

The faving Strength of his Right-Hand
amazing" Works has done.

37 God will not fuffer me to fail,

but ftill prolongs my Days
;

That, by declaring all' his Works,
1 may advance hio Praife.

iS When God had forcly me chaftis'd,

till quite of Hopes bereav'd,
pis Mercy from the Gates of Death

.: repriev'd,

G 5 19 Then
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19 Then open wide the Temple Gates
to which the Juft repair,

That I may enter in and praife

my great Deliv'rer there.

20, 21 Within thofe Gates of God's Abode
to which the Righteous prefs,

Since thou ha4t Iteard, and fee me fafe,

thy holy Name I'll blefs.

22, 23 That which the Builders once refus'd,
- is now the Corner-Stone

:

This is the wond'rous Work of God,
the Work of God alone.

24, 25 This Day is God's ; let all the Land
exalt their chearful Voice :

Lord, we befeech thee, fave us now,
and make us ftill rejoice.

25 Him that approaches in God's Name
let all th' ArTembly blefs

;

*' We that belong to God's own Hoj-fe
(< have wim'd you good Succefs."

27- God is the Lord, thro' whom we all

both Light and Comfort find -

y

Fait -to the Aitar's Horn with Cords
the chofen Viclim bind.

s,S Thou art my Lore', O God, and mil
I'll praife thy holy Name

5

Bccaufe thou only art my God,
I'll celebiate thy Fame.

29 O then with me give Thanks to Qodj
who ii II 1 does gracious prove;

And let the Tribute of our Praife

be endlefs as his Love.

Pfalm CXIX.

A L E P H.

3 TT OW blefs' d are they who always keep" the pvire and perfect Way !

Who never from the facred Paths

of God's Commandments /tray !

2 How blefs'd ! who to his righteous Laws

m have ftill obedient been

!

And have with fervent humble Zeal

his Favour fought to win !

3 Such Men their utmoft Caution ufe

to Jhim each wicked Deed -,

But in the Path which he directs

with conftant Care proceed.

4 Thou itruftiy haft injoin'd us
;
Lord,

to learn thy facred Will j

And
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And all our Diligence employ
thy Statutes to fulfil,

5 O then that thy moft holy Will
might o'er my Ways preiide!

And 1 the Coyne of ali my L.fo

by thy Direction guide

!

6 Then with Alliance lhould I walk,
from all Confulion free;

Convinced, with Joy, that all my Ways
with thy Commands agree.

7 My upright Heart mall my glad Mouth
wko chearful Praifes fill

j

Wr

hen, by thy righteous Judgments taught,

1 lliall have learnt thy Will.

8 So to thy facred Law mall I

all due Obfervance pay :

O then forfake me net, my God,
nor cufl me quite away.

BETH.
g How (hall the Young prefervc their Ways

from all Pollution free ?

By making itiil their Courfe of Life

with thy Commands agree.

io With hearty Zeal for thee 1 fcek,

to thee for Succour pray
;

O fuffer not my carelefs Steps
from thy right Paths to ltiay.

ii Safe in my Heart, and clofeiy hid,

thy Word, my Treafure, lies
$

To fuccour me with timeiy Aid,
when fmful Thoughts arife.

12 Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul
mail ever blefs thy Nan.^e :

C teach me then by thy jufl Laws
my future life to frame.

13 My Lips, unlock'd by pious Zeal,
to others have declar'd,

How well the Judgments of thy Mouth
ck-ferve our beft Regard.

14 Whilft in the Way of thy Commands
more folid Joy 1 found,

Than had I been with vaft Increafe

of envy'd Riches crown'd.

15 Therefore thy ;uit and upright Laws
(hall always nil my Mind

;

And thofe found Rules which thou prefcrib'ft

all due Rtfpert fhi.ll find.

j6 To keep thy Statutes undefae'd
ihall be my conltant Joy ;

The ltiict Remembrance of thy Word
lhall ull my 1 houghts employ.

G 6 GIMEL>
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G I M E L.

17 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord,
c'o thou my Life defend,

That I according to thy Word
my future Time may'fpend.

18 Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind,
that fo 1 may dUcern

The wondVous Things which they behold',

who thy juil Precepts learn.

19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land,
from PJace to Place 1 ftray,

Thy righteous Judgments from my Sight
remove not il.ou away,

so My fainting Soul is almoft pin'd,
with earned Longing fpent,

"Whflft always on the eager Search
of thy juft Will intent.

z\ Thy fharp Rebuke mall crnfh the Proud5

whom (till thy Curie purfues
;

Since they to walk in thy right Ways
prefumptucufly refufe.

22 But far from me do thou, O Lord,
Contempt and Shame remove

j

For 1 thy freed Laws affecr.

with undiifembled Love.

23 Tho' Princes oft, in Council met,
again ft thy Servant fpake

;

Vet I thy Statutes to obierve

my conftant Bus'nefs make.
^4 For thy Commands have always beer.

Comfort and Delight
;

By them I learn with prudent Care
to guide my Steps aright.

D A L E T K.

25 My Soul, oppreiVd with deadly Care,
clofe to the Dull does cleave

;

Revive me, Lord, and let me now
thy proinis'd Aid receive.

16 To thee I itill declared my Ways,
who didft incline thine Bar

5

O tench me then my future Life

by thy juft Laws to fteer.

; If thou wilt make me know thy Laws,
and by their Guidance walk.

The worKfrous Woiks which thou haft donft

fliall be my conftant Talk.
^3 But fee, my Soul within me fmks,

prefs'ci down with, weiehty Care
5

Do thou, according to thy Word,
my v. tgth repair.

2c Far,
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29 Far, far from me be all falfe Ways
ard lying Arts remov'd !

But kindly" grant I ilill may keep
P ihi by thee approval !

50 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth,
Choice I've made

;

Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life,

before me always laid.

Care has been to make my Life

with thy Commands agree
j

O then preferve thy Servant, Lord,
from Shame and Ruin free.

31 So in the Way of thy Commands
(hall I with Pleafure run,

And, with a Heart enlargd with JcyP

fuccefsfuJJy go on,

H E.

«;- Inftpjcl: me in thy Statutes, Lord,
:s Paths difplay

;

And I from them, thro' all my Li:>_,.

will never go aftray.

:4 If thou true Wif lorn from above
wilt gracioufly impart,

To keep thy perfect Laws I will

devote my zealous Heart.

35 Direct me in the facred Ways
to which thy Precepts lead

j

Eccaufe my chief Delight has been
thy righteous Paths to tread.

36 Do thou to thy moil juft Commands
inJine my willing Heart;

Let no Detire of worldly Wealth
from thee my Thoughts divert.

37 From thofe vain Objects turn my Fjefj
h this falfe World difplays

;

But give me livelv Pow'r and Strength
to keep thy righteous Ways.

-S Confirm the Promife which thou mad'fr,
and give thy Servant Aid,

) to tranfgrefs thy facred Laws
is awfully afraid.

-9 The foul Difgrace I juftly fear,

in Mercy, Lord, remove
;

For all the Judgments thou ordain'it

are full of Grace and Love.
<o Thou know'rt how after thy Commands

my longing Heart c'ots pant :

O then make harte to raiie me up,

P;omi:>d Succour grant.

VAU,
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V A U.

41 Thy conftant Blefling, Lord, beftow,
to cbear my drooping Heart}

To me, according to thy Word,
thy faving Health impart,

42 So mall I, when my Foes upbraid,
this ready Anfwer make

;

" In God I truft, who never will
" his faithful Promife break."

43 Then let not quite the Word of Truth
be from my Mouth remov'd

;

Since flill my Ground of ftedfaft Hope
thy juit Decrees have prov'd.

44 So I to keep thy righteous Laws
will all my Study bend

;

From Age to Age, my Time to come
in their Obfervance fpend.

45 E'er long I truft to walk at large,

from all Incumbrance free;

Since I refolve to make my Life

with thy Commands agree.

46 Thy Laws mall be my conftant Talk

5

and Princes mall attend,

Whilft I the Jultice of thy Ways
with Confidence defend.

47 My longing Heart and ravifh'd Soul
fhall both, o'erflow with Joy,

When in thy lov'd Commandments I

my happy Hours employ.

4S Then will I to thy juft Decrees
hit up my willing Hands

;

My Care and -Bus'nefs then iliall be
to ftudy thy Commands.

Z A I N.

49 According to thy promis'd Grace,
thy Favour, Lord, extend :

Make good to me the Word, on which
thy Servant's Hopes depend.

50 That only Comfort in Diftrefs

did all my Griefs control

;

Thy Word, whenTroubles hemm'd me round >

reviv'd my fainting Soul.

51 Infulting Foes did proudly mock,
and all my Flopes deride

;

Yet from thy Law not all their Scoffs

could make me turn afide.

52 Thy Judgments then, of ancient Date>
I quickly call'd to mind,

Till, ravifh'd with fuch Thoughts, my Soul
clid fpeedy Comfort find,

53 Some-
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55 Sometimes I ftand amaz\!, like one
with deadly Horror iiruck,

To think how all my fmful Foes
have thy juft Laws forfook.

54 But I thy Statutes and Decrees
my chearful Anthems made

;

Whilu* thro' ftrange Lands and defart Wilcfs

I like a Pilgrim ftray'd.

5$ Thy Name, thatchear'd my Heart by Day^
has tiii'd ray Thoughts by Night

j

I then refolv'd by thy juft 'Laws
to guide my Steps aright.

56 That Peace of Mind, which has my Sou]
in deep Diftrefs fuftain'd,

By Ariel Obedience to thy Will
1 happily obtain'd.

C H E T H.

57 O Lord, my God, my Portion thou
and fure PolFeflion art;

Thy Words I fted-faftly refolve

to treafure in my Heart.

55 With all the Strength of warm Defire
I did thy Grace implore

5

Difclofe, according to thy Word,
thy Mercy's boundlefs Store.

59 With due Reflexion and {tricl Care
on all my Ways I thought

j

And fo, reclaim'd to thy juft: Paths,
my wand' ring Steps 1 brought.

60 I loft no Time, but made great hafte,

refolv'd, without Delay,

To watch, that I might never more
from thy Commandments ftray.

61 Tho' num'rous Troops of fmful Men
to rob me have combin'd,

Yet I thy pure and righteous Laws
have ever kept in mind.

62 In dead of Night I will arife

to fing thy folemn Praife
;

Convinc'd how much I always ought
to love thy righteous Ways.

63 To fuch as fear thy holy Name
myfelf I clofely join

;

To all who their obedient WT

ills

to thy Commands rcfi^n.

64 O'er all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord,
abundantly is med

;

O make me then exactly learn

thy facred Paths to tread,

TETH,
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T E T H.

65 With me, thy Servant, thou haft dealt
molt gracioufty, O Lord

j

Repeated Benefits beftow'd,
according to thy Word.

66 Teach me the facrcd Skill by which
right Judgment is attain'd,

Who in Belief of thy Commands
have ftedfaftly remain'd.

$7 Before Affliction ftopp'd my Courfe,
my Footfteps went altray •

But I have fince been difciplin'd

thy Precepts to obey.

68 Thou art, O Lord, fupremely good,
and all thou doll is fo

;

On me, thy Statutes to difcern,

thy laving Skill beftow.

69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies,

my fporlefs Fame to ftain ; \

But my fix'd Heart, without Referve,
thy Precepts mall retain.

70 While pamper'd they, with profp'rous Ills,

in fenfual Pleafures live,

My Soul can relim no Delight,

but what thy Precepts give.

71 'Tis good for me that I have felt

Affliction's chaff nirig Rod,
That I might duly learn and keep

the Statutes of my God.

72 The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds,
of more Efteem I hold

Than untouch"d Mines, than thoufand Mines
of Silver and of Gold.

JOD.
75 To me, who am the Workman/hip

of thy almighty Hands,
The heav'nly Underitanding give

to learn %thy juft Commands.

74 My Prefervatton to thy Saints

ftrong Comfort will afford,

To fee Succefs attend my Hopes,
who trufted in thy Word.

75 That right thy Judgments are, I now
by fure Experience fee

$

And that in faithfulnefs, O Lord,
thou halt afBiclcd me.

76 O let thy tender Mercy now
afford me needful Aid

;

According to thy Promife, Lord,
to me, thy Servant, made.

77 Tc>
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77 To me thy faving Grace reftore,

that I again may live
;

Whofe Soul can relifh no Delight,

but what thy Precepts give.

7S Defeat the Proud, wno, unprovokM,
to ruin me have fought,

Who only on thy facred Laws
employ my harmlefs Thought.

79 Let thofc that fear thy Name eipoufe
my Caufe, and thofe alone

Who have by ilrici and pious Search
thy facred Precepts known.

2c In thy bleft Statutes let my Heart
cor.' - found

5

That Guile and Shame, 'he Sinner's Lot,

may never me confound.

C A P H.

£i My Soul with long Expectance faints

to fcj thy laving Grace:
Yet dill on thy unerring "Word
my Confidence I place.

82 My very Eyes confume and fail

lg for thy Word
;

O ! when wilt thou thy kind Relief

and promisM Aid afford ?

8 j My Skin like flirivePd Parchment mows,
that long in Smoke is ftt

;

Yet no Affliction me can force

thy Statutes to forget.

84 How many Days mud I endure
of Sorrow and Diftrefs .1

When wilt thou Judgment execute
on them who me opprefs ?

S5 The Proud have digged a Pit for me,
that have no other Foes,

But fucli as are averfe to thee,

and thy juft Laws oppofe.

86 With, facred Truth's eternal Laws
all thy Commands agree

j

Men perfecute me without Caufe ;

thou, Lord, my Helper be.

87 With clofe Defigns againft my Life

they had almoit prevail'd :

But in Obedience to thy Will

my Duty never fail'd.

88 Thy wonted Kindnefs, Lord, reflore,

my drooping Heart to chear

;

That by thy righteous Statutes I

my Life's whole Courfe may fteer.

L A M E D,
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LAMED.
8^ For ever and for ever, Lord,

unchanged thou doft remain

;

Thy Word, eftabliftYd in the Keav'ns,
does all their Orbs fullain.

90 Thro' circling Ages, Lord, thy Truth
immoveable fhall ftar.d,

As doth the Earth, which thou uphold'ft
by thy almighty Hand.

91 All Things the Courfe by thee ordain'd
ev'n to this Day fulfil

;

They are thy faithful Subjects all,

and Servants of thy Will.

gz Unlefs thv facred Law had been
my Comfort and Delight,

I rnuft have fainted, and expir'd
in dark Affliction's Night.

93 Thy Precepts therefore from my Thought*
fhall never, Lord, depart

;

For thou by them haft to new Life
reftorM my dying Heart.

94 As I am thine, intirely thine,

protect me, Lord, from Harm,
Wno have thy Precepts fought to know,

and carefully perform.

5 The Wicked have their Ambufii laid

my guiltlefs Life to take

;

But in the midft of Danger I

thy Word my Study make.
96 I've feen an End of what we call

Perfection here below

:

But thy Commandments, like thyfelf,

no Change or Period know.

M E M.

97 The Love that to thy Laws I bear
no Language can difplay

;

They with frefh Wonders entertain

my ravifh'J Thoughts all Day.

98 Thro' thy Commands I wifer grow
than all my fubtle Foes

;

For thy fure Word doth me direct,

and all my Ways difpofe.

99 From me my former Teachers now
may abler Counfel take,

Becaufe thy facred Precepts I

my conitant Study nuke.
100 in Underftanding I excel

the Sages of our Days,
Becaufe by thy unerring Rules

I order all my Ways.
lor My
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lot My Feet with Care I have refrain'd

from ev'ry linful Way,
That to thy facred Word I might

intlre Obedience pay.

jc2 I have not from thy Judgments ftray'd,

by vain Difires milled
j

For, Lord, thou hart inftrucled me
thy righteous Paths to trtad.

jcj How fweet are all thy Words t© me !

what divine Repaft !

How much more grateful to my Soul,
than Honey to my Tarte

!

104 Taught by thy facred Precepts, I

witlf heav'nly Skill am bieft,

Thro
1

which the treach'reus Ways of Sin
1 utterly detert.

NUN.
105 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp,

the Way of Truth to mow

;

A Watch-Light to point out the Path,
in which 1 ought to go.

ic6 I fwear (and from my folemn Oath
will never rtart afide)

That in thy righteous Judgments I

will ftediaftly abide.

107 Since I with Griefs am fo oppreft,
that I can bear no mere,

According to thy WT

ord do thou
my fainting Soul reftore.

lc-8 Let ftill my Sacrifice of Praife

with thee Acceptance find
5

And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord,
inftrucl my willing Mind.

I09 Tho' ghaitly Dangers me furround,
my Soul they cannot awe,

Ncr with continual Terrors keep
from thinking on thy Law.

no My wicked and invct'rate Fees
for me their Snares have laid ;

Yet 1 have kept the upright Path,
nor from thy Precepts itray'd.

in Thy Teftimonies I have made
my Heritage and Choice

;

For they, when other Comforts fail,

my drooping Heart rejoice.

112 My Heart with early Zeal began
thy Statutes to obey,

And till my Courfe of Life is done,
mail keep thy upright Way.

SAMEC H,
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S A M E C H.

113 Deceitful Thoughts and Practices
I utterly deteft

;

But to thy Law Affection bear
too great to be expreft.

214. My Hiding-Place, my Refuge-Tow
1

r,

and Shield art thou, O Lord
;

I firmly anchor all my Hopes
on thy unerring Word.

315 Hence ye that trade in Wickednefs,
approach not my Abode

;

For nrmly I refolve to keep
the Precepts of my God.

116 According to thy gracious Word,
from Danger fet me free

5

Nor make me of thofe Hopes afhanVd,
that 1 repofe in thee.

217 Uphold me, fo fliall I be fafe,

and refcu'd from Diitrefs
$

To thy Decrees continually

my juit RefpecT: addrefs.

ii3 The Wicked thou hail trod to Earth,
who from thy Statutes ftray'd

;

Their vile Deceit the juft Reward
ef their own Falfhood made.

1.19 The Wicked from thy holy Land
thou doft like Drofs remove

;

1 therefore, with fuch Juftice charm'd,
thy Teftimonies love.

120 Yet with that Love they make me dread,

left I mould fo offend,

When on TranfgrelTors I behold
thy Judgments thus defcend.

A I N.

121 Judgment and Juftice I have lov'd

;

O therefore, Lord, engage
In my Defence, nor give me up

to my OpprefTors' B.age.

322 Do thou be Surety, Lord, for me,
and fj fhall this Diflrefs

Prove good for me; nor (hall the Proud
my guiitlefs Soul opprefs,

123 My Eyes, alas ! begin to fail,

in long expectance held;

Till thy ^Salvation they behold,

and righteous Word fulfili'd.

124 To me, thy Servant in Difhcfo,

thy wonted Grace difplay,

And difcipline my willing Heart
thy Statutes to obey.

125 On
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§25 On me, devoted to thy Fear,

thy I berftaw,

That of thy Teilimonies I

the full Extent may know.
126 'TisTime, high Time for thee, O Lord,

thy Vengeance to employ.
When Men with open Violence

thy firered Law deitroy.

127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands
but makes their Value rife

In my Eiteem, who pureft Gold
compared witlvthem defpiie.

128 Thy Precepts therefore 1 account,
in all Refpefts, divine :

They teach me to difjern the right,

and all falfe Ways decline.

P E.

129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain
no Words can rep refen t

j

Therefore to learn and pracTife them
my zealous Heart is bent.

130 The very Entrance to thy V/ord
celeftial Light difplays,

And Knowledge of true Happinefs
to fimpkit Minds conveys.

131 With eager Hopes I waiting flood,

and fainting with Deli re,

That of thy wife Commands I might
the facred SkiJl acquire.

132 With Favour, Lord, look down on me,
who thy Relief implore

;

As thou art wont to vifit thofe

who thy bleft Name adore.

133 Directed by thy heav'nly Word
let all my Foottleps be

;

Nor Wicked nefs of any kind
Dominion have o'er me,

134. Releafe, intirely fet me free

from perfecuting Hands,
That, unmolefted, I may learn

and practife thy Commands.

135 On me, devoted to thy Fear,

Lord, make thy Face to mine :

Thy Statutes both to know and keep,
my Heart with Zeal incli'

136 My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn,

whence briny Rivers flow,

To fee Mankind againft thy Laws
in bold Defiance go,

TS AD DI.
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137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom
wrong'd Innocence may truft

;

And, like thyfelf, thy Judgments, Lord,
in all Refpe&s are juft.

138 Mo ft juft and tine thofe Statutes were,
which thou didft firft decree

;

And ail with Faithfulnefs perform

M

fucceeding Times mall lee.

139 With Zeal my Flefh confumes away,
my Soul with Anguifh frets,

To fee my Foes contemn at once
thy Promlfes and Threats.

140 Yet each negledted Word of thine
(howe'er by them defpis'd)

Is pure, and for tternal Truth
by me, thy Servant, priz'd.

141 Brought, for thy fake, to low Eftate,

Contempt -from all I find
;

Yet no Affronts or Wrongs can drive

thy Precepts from my Mind.
142 Thy Pvighteoufnefs mall then endure,

when Time itfelf is pad

;

Thy Law is Truth itfelf, that Truth
which fhall for ever laft.

14-5 Tho' Trouble, Anguifh, Doubts, and Dreac
to compafs me unite

$

Befet with Danger, ftill I make
thy Precepts my Delight.

144 Eternal and unerring Rules
thy Teflimonies give :

Teach me the Wifdom that will make
my Soul for ever live.

K O P H.

14$ With my whole Heart to God I calPri,

Lord, hear my earneft Cry
;

And I thy Statutes to perform
will all my Care apply.

146 Again more fervently I pray"d,

O fave me, that I may
Thy Testimonies throughly know,

and ftedfaftly obey.

147 My earlier PiayV the dawning Day
prevented, while 1 cry'd

To him, on whofe engaging Word
my Hope alone rely'd.

145 With Zeal have I awak'd before

the midnight Watch was fet.

That I of thy myfterious Word
might perfect Knowledge get,

149 Lord,
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149 Lord, heat my fupplicating Voice,
v. onted FaYoui lhew •

O quicken me, and fo approve
Judgment ever true.

150 My periecuting Foes advance,
and hourly nearer draw

5

What Treatment can I hope from them
who violate thy Law ?

151 Tho' they draw nigh, my Comfort is

thou, Lord, art yet more near;
Thou, whofe Commands are righteous all,

thy Promifes finctrj.

151 Concerning thy divine Decrees

my Soul lias known of oid,

That they were true, and (hall their Truth
to endlefs Ages hold.

R E S C H.

15; Confider my Affliction, Lord,
and me from Bondage draw

;

Think on thy Servant in Diftrtls,

who ne'er forgets thy Law.
j 5 4. Plead thou my Caufe j to that and me

thy timely Aid afford
;

With Beams of Mercy quicken me
according to thy Word.

155 From harden'-d Sinners thou remov'fi
Salvation far away

:

'Tis juft thou mouldil withdraw from them
who from thy Statutes ftray.

156 Since great thy tender Mercies are
to all who thee adore

j

According to thy Judgments, Lord,
my fainting Hopes reltore.

157 A numerous Holt, of fpiteful Foes
againft my Life combine

;

But all too few to force my Soul
thy Statutes to decline.

15S Thofe bold Tranfgreflbrs I beheld,
and was with Grief opprefs'd,

To fee with what audacious Pride
thy Covenant they tranfgrefs'd.

159 Yet while they flight, confider, Lord,
how I thy Precepts love

;

O therefore quicken me with Beams
of Mercy from above.

160 As from the Birth of Time thy Truth
has held through Ages paft,

So fhall thy righteous Judgments, firm,
to endlefs Ages lait,

S C H I N,
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161 Tho' mighty Tyrants, without Caitfe^
confpire my Blood to fhed,

Thy facred Word has Pow'r alone
to fill my Heart with Dread.

162 And yet that Word my joyful Breaft
with heav'nly Rapture warms

;

Nor Conquer*, nor the Spoils of War,
have fuch tranfporting Charms.

163 Perfidious Practices and Lies
I utterly deteft

;

But to thy Laws Affection bear,
too vail to be expreft.

164. Sev'n times a Day, with grateful Voice,
thy Praifes I refound,

Becaufe 1 find thy Judgments all

with Truth and Juftice crown'd.

165 Secure, fubftantial Peace have they
who truly love th'y Law

;

No fmiling Mifchief them can tempt,
nor frowning Danger awe.

166 For thy Salvation I have hop'd,
and tho' fo long delayed.

With chearful Zeal and ftricleft Care
all thy Commands obey'd.

167 Thy Teftimonies I have kept,
and confiantly obey'd

j

Eecaufe the Love I bore to them
thy Service eafy made.

16S From itricl Obfervance of thy Laws
I never yet withdrew

j

Convinced that my mod fecret Ways
are open to thy View.

T A U.

169 To my Requeft and earneft Cry
attend, O gracious Lord

;

Infpire my Heart with heav'nly SkiM,
according to thy Word.

270 Let my repeated Pray'r at laft

before thy Throne appear :

According ro thy plighted Word,
for my Relief draw near.

171 Then mall my grateful Lips return

the Tribure of their Praife,

When thou thy Counfels hail reveaFd,
and taught me thy jufl Ways.

172 My Tongue the Praifes of thy Word
fhall thankfully refound,

Bccauie thy Promifes are all

with- Truth and Juftice crown'd.

173 Let
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17; Let thy almighty Arm appear,
arni bring me timely Aid

j

For I the Laws thou haft ordairTd

my Heart's 1" l.1 Choice have made.

174 My Soul has waited long to fee

thy laving Grace reltor'd;

Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws,
thy heav'nlj Laws afford.

17^ Prolong my Life, that I may fmg
my great Reftorer's Praife,

Whofe Jurtice from the Depths of Woes
my fainting Soul lhali raife,

176 Like fome loit Sheep I've itray'd, till I

defpair my Way to find :

Thou, therefore, Lord, thy Servant feek,

who keeps thy Laws in mind.

Pfdm CXX.
1 tN deep Diitrefs I oft have cryM
* To God, who never yet deny'd

to refcue me opprefs'd with Wrongs:
2 Once more, O Lord, Deliv' ranee fend,

From lying Lips my Soul defend,

and from the Rage of Handling Tongues,

2 What little Profit can accrue,

And yet what heavy Wrath is due,

O thou perfidious Tongue, to thee?

4 Thy Sting upon thyfek" mall turn:
Of lafting Flames that fiercely burn

the conftant Fuel thou fhalt bcr.

c But O ' how wrttched is my Doom,
Who am a Sojourner become

in barren Mefechfs defart Soil

!

With Kedar's wicked Tents inclos'd,

To iawlefs Savages expo^'d,
who live on nought but Theft and Spoil.

6 My haplefs Dwelling is with thofe

Who Peace and Amity oppofe,

'

and Pleafure take in others Harms:
7 Sweet Peace is all I court and feekj

But when to them of Peace I fpeak,

they ftraight cry out, To Arms, To Arms.

Pfalm CXXI.

1 ^jpO Sion's Hill I lift my Fyes,
**• from thence expecting Aid

^

z From lion's -Hill and Sion's God,
who Heav'n and Earth has made.

j Then thou, my Soul, in Safety reft,

thy Guardian will not flcep
j

4 His watchful Care, that Ifiaei guards,
will IlraeFs Monarch kee] .

H 5 Shelter'6
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5 Sheltered beneath th' Almighty's Wings
ihou fhalt fecurely reft,

6 Where neither Sim nor Moon fhall thee
by Day or Night moleft.

7 From common Accidents of Life
his Care fhall guard thee ftili

;

S From the blind Strokes of Chance, and Foes
that lie in wait to kill.

9 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War,
thy God (hall thee defend

;

Conduct thee thro
1

Lite's Pilgrimage
fate to thy Journeys End.

Pfalm CXXII.

I /"\'Twas a joyful Sound to hear^ our Tribes devoutly fay,

Up, Ifrael, to the Temple hafte,

and keep your feftal Day.
* At Salem's Courts we mull appear

with our aflembled Pcw'rs,

3 In ftrong and beauteous Order rang'd,
like her united TowVs.

4 'Tis thither, by divine Command,
the Tribes of God repair,

Before his Ark to celebrate

his Name with Praife and Pray'r.

5 Tribunals ftand creeled there,

where Equity takes place

;

There ftand the Courts and Palaces

of Royal David's Race,

6 O, pray we then for Salem's Peace,
for they fhall profp'rous be,

(Thou holy City of our God
!

)

who bear true Love to thee.

7 May Peace within thy facred Walls
a conftant Gueft be found,

With Plenty and Profperrty

thy Palaces be crown'd.

S For my dear Brethren's fake, and Friends

no lefs than Brethren dear,

Til pray May Peace in Salem's Tow'rs
a conftant Gueft appear.

$ But moft of all I'll feek thy Good,
and ever wifh thee well,

For Sion and the Temple's fake,

where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Pfalm CXXIII.

i r\N thee, who dwell' ft above the Skie9,^ For Mercy wait my longing Eyes
;

As Servants watch their Mafters' Hands,
And Maids their Miftrefles' Commands.

I l> 4 O
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j, 4 O then have Mercy on us, Lord,
Thy gracious Aid to us afford :

To us, whom cruel Foes opprefs.

Grown rich and proud by our Diftrefs,

Pfalm CXX1V.
1 TTAD not the Lord (may Ifrael fay)

-*-1 been pleas'd to interpofe,

2 Had he not tl>en efpous'd our Caufe,
when Men againft us rofe,

3, 4, $ Their Wrath had fwallow'd us alive,

and rag'd without Control
;

Their Spite and Pride's united Floods
had quite o'erwhehrfd our Soul.

6 But praisM be our eternal Lord,
who refcif d us that Day,

Nor to their favage Jaws gave up
our threatened "Lives a Prey.

7 Our Soul is like a Bird efcap'd

from out the Fooler's Net
j

The Snare is broke, their Hopes are crofs'rf,

and we at Freedom fet.

8 Secure in his almighty Name
our Confidence remains,

Who, as he made both Heav'n and Earth,
of both fole Monarch reigns.

Pfalm CXXV.
1 YKTHO place on Sion's God their TrufLvv

like Sion's Rock mall ftand
;

Like her immoveable be rix'd

by his almighty Hand.
2 Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side

Jerufa'em inciofe :

So ftands the Lord around his Saints^

to guard them from their Foes.

3 The Wicked may afrlicl the Juft,
but ne'er too long opprefs,

Nor force him by Defpair to feek

bafe Means for his Redrefs.

4 Be good, G righteous God, to thofe
who righteous Deeds affect

:

The Heart that Innocence retains,

let Innocence protect.

5 All thofe who walk in crooked Paths.
the Lord mall foon dertroy,

Cut off th' Unjuft, but crown the Saints
with lading Peace and Joy.

Pfalm CXXV I.

1 TjyHEN Sion's God her Sons recall'd"v from long Captivity,
It feem'd at firft a pleafing Dream

of what we winYd to fee

:

Ha 2 But
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i But foon, in unaccuftorn'd Mirth,

we did cur Vcice employ-
And fang our great Rertortr's Praife

in thankful Hymns of Joy.

Our heathen Foes repining, itood,
yet were compell'd to own

That great and wondrous was the Work
our God for us had done.

3 'Twas great, fay they, 'twas wond'rous great,

much more mould we confefs
;

The Lord has done great Tilings, whereof
we reap the glad Succefs.

4 To us bring back the Remnant, Lord,
of hTael's captive Hands,

More welcome than* refreshing. Show'rs
to parch'd and thirfty Lands,

5 That we, whole Work commcnc'd in Tears,
may fee our Labours thrive,,

.Till nniih'd with Succef>, to make
our drooping Hearts revive.

6 Tho' he defponds that fows his Grain,
yet doubtlefs he (hall come

To bind his full-ear'd Sheaves, and bring
the joyful Harveft home.

Pfalm CXXVJI.

i \\7E build with fruitlefs Coft, unlefs
vv the Lord the Pile fuftain

;

Urlefs the Lord the City" keep,
the "Watchman wakes in vain.

a In vain we rife before the Day,
and late to Reit repair,

Allow no Refpite to our Toil,
and eat the Bread of Care.

Supplies of Life, with Eafe to them,
he on his Saints bellows

;

He crowns their Labours with Succefs,
their Mights with found Repofe.

3 Children, thofe Comforts of our Life,

are Prefents from the Lord .

Ho gives a numerous Race of Heirs,

as Piety's Reward.

4 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand,
when marching forth to War,

Ev'n fo the Sons of fprightly Youth
their Parents' Safeguard are.

5 Happy the Man whofe Quiver's fiil'd

withthefe prevailing Arms;
He needs not fear to meet his Foe,

at Law, or War's Alarms,

Pfalm
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Pfalm CXXVIII.
j npHE Man is bleit that fears the Lord,

-* nor cniy Wor.h.'p pays,

Bvit keeps his Steps conhn'd with Care
to his appointed Vk ays.

z He mall upon the fweet Returns
of his. Own Labour ted

j

Without Dependence live, and fee

his Wi/hes all fucceed.

3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine,
her ioveiy Fruit mall briny;

;

His Children, like young Olive-Plants,
- his Table fa

4 Who fear* the Lord lhall profper thus

;

God (hail Wefs
;

5 And grant htm all his Days to fed

jerufaiem's Suceefs.

6 He iliall live on. til! Heirs from him
defcend with vait Increaft

;

Much blsiVd in his own profpVous State,

and more in IfraePs Peace.

Pfalm CXXIX.
j UROM my Youth up, may Ifratl fav,

1 they oft have me aflalFd,

2 Reduc'd me oft to heavy Straits,

but never quite prevail'd.

3 They oft have plow'd my patient Back
with Furrows deep and long

:

4 But our juft God has broke "their Chains,
and refeu'd us from Wrong.

5 Defeat, Confufion, fhameful Rout
be ftill the Doom of thofe,

Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate,

and Sion's God oppofe.

6 Like Corn upon our Koufes Tops,
untimely let them fade,

Which too much Heat, and want of Rcct,
has blafted in thvs Blade :

7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes,

but unregarded leavej
;

Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains
to fold it into Sheaves,

8 No Traveller that pafles by
vouchfifes a Minute's Stop,

To give it one kind Look, or crave

Heaven's BleiTini; on the Crop.

Pfaim CXXX.
i rROM lowtil Depths of Woe

* to God I Cent my Cry ;

2 Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice,
and gracicufiy reply.

H 3 3 Should'!*
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3 Should'ft thou feverely judge,
who can the Trial bear ?

4 But thou forgiv'ft, left we defpond,
and quite renounce thy Fear.

5 My Soul with Patience waits
for thee the living; Lord

;

My Hopes are on thy Promife built,

thy never-failing Word.
6 Mv longing Eyes look out

for thy enliv'ning Ray,
More duly than the Morning Watch

to fpy the dawning Day.

7 Let Ifrael truft in God,
no Bounds his Mercy knows

;

The plenteous Source and Springfrom whence
eternal Succour flows:

8 Whofe friendly Streams to us
Supplies in Want convey

5

A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanfe,

and wafti our Guilt away.

Pfelm CXXXI.
1 /^vLord, I am not uroud of Heart,^ nor caft a fcorntul Eye

;

Nor my afpiring Thoughts employ
in Things for 'me too high.

% With Infant Innocence thou know'ft
I have myfelf demqan'd

j

Composed to Quiet, like a Babe
that from the Breaft is wean'ef.

3 Like me let Ifrael hope in God,
his Aid alone implore

;

Both now and ever truft in him,
who lives for evermore.

Pfalm CXXXII.

I T ET David, Lord, a conftant Place
**~* in thy Remembrance find

; \

Let all the Sorrows he endur'd

be ever in thy Mind.

z Remember what a fplemn Oath
to thee, his Lord, he fvvore

;

How to the mighty God he vQwM-r
whom Jacob's Sons adore v

3, 4 1 will not go into my Houfe,

nor to my Bed afcend
$

No foft Repofe mail clofe my Eyes,

nor Sleep my Eye-Lids bend
;

c Till for the Lord's defi^n'd Abode
I mark the deftin'd Ground

j

Till 1 a decent Place of Reft

far Jacob's God have found.

6 Th' appointed
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6 Th' appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy,
at Ephrata we found,

And made the Wood and neighboring Fields

our glad Applaufe refound.

7 O with due Rev'rence let us then
to his Abode repair

;

And,, proiirate at his Footftool fall'n,

pour out our humble Pray'r.

$ A rife, O Lord, and now polfcfs

thy conftant Place of Reft
5

Be that, not only with thy Ark,
but with thy 'Frefence bleft.

9, 10 Clothe thou thy Priefts with Righteoufnefs,
make thou thy Saints rejoice

;

And, for thy Servant David's Hike,
hear thy Anointed's Voice.

11 God fware to David in his Truth,
(nor mall his Oath be vain)

One of thy Offspring after thee
upon thy Throne ihall reign :

ii And if thy Seed my Cov'nant keep,
and to my Laws fubmit

;

Their Children too upon thy Throne
for evermore mall fit,

13, 14 For Sion does in God's Efleem
all other Seats excel

;

His Place of everlafting Reft,
where he defires to dwell.

15, 1 6 Her Store, fays he, I will increafe,

her Poor with Plenty blefs
$

Her Saints mall fhout for Joy, her Priefts

my faving Health confefs.

17 There David's Pow> fhajl long remain
in his fuccefTive Line,

And my anointed Servant there

fhall with frem Luftre fhine.

18 The Faces of his vanquiuYd Foes
Confufion fhall o'erfpread

5

Whilft with confirm'd Succefs his Crown
(hall flourim on his Head.

PfcJm CXXXIII.

I TT O W yaft muft their Advantage be !,n how great their Pleafure prove !

Who live like Brethren, and confent
in Offices of Love

!

2, T.ue Love is like that precious Oil,

which, pour'd on Aaron' Head,
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes

its coftly Moiiture med.

H 4 3 'Tis
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3 'Tis like refreshing Dew, which dees •

on Hermcn's Top diitil $

Or like the early Drops that fail

on Sion's fruitful Hill.

For Sion is the chofen Seat,

where the almighty King
The promis'd B'.effmg has ordain'd,
and Life's eternal Spring.

• Pfalm CXXXIV.
i "DLESS God, ye Servants that attend

upon his falemn State,
That in his Temple, Night by Night,
with humble Rev'rence wait

:

i)
-x Within his Heufe lift up your Hands,
"'

and blefs his holy Name
;

From Sk>n blefs thy Ifrael, L<=>rd,

who Earth and Heav'n didit frame,

Pfalm CXXXV.
i r\ Praife the Lord with one Ccnfent,

and magnify his Name}
Let ail the Servants of the Lord

his worthy Praife proclaim,
a Praife him all ye that in his Houfe

attend with conftant Care
;

With thofe that to his outm'oft Courts
with humble Zeal repair.

3 For this cur trueit Int'reil is,

glad Hymns of Praife to ring
;

And with loud Songs to blefs his Name,
a molt delightful Thing.

4 For God his own peculiar Choice
the Sons of Jacob makes

j

And IfraePs Offspring for his own
rnoft vaiu'd Treafure takes.

5 That God is great, we often have
by glad Experience found

$

And feen how he with wond'rous Pow'r
above all Gods is crown'd.

6 For he with unretiited Strength

performs his fov' reign Will,

In Heav'n and Earth," and watry Stores

that Earth's deep Caverns rill.

7 He raifes Vapours from the Ground,
which, poisd in liquid Air,

Fall down at laft in Showers, thro' which
his dreadful Lightnings glare :

8 He from his Store-Hcufe brings the Winds;
and he with vengefui Hand

The iirii- born flew of Man and Beart

thro' Egypt's mourning Land.
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g He dreadful Signs and Wonders fhew'd
thro' ltubborn Eg\pt's Cc

Pharaoh col .
r:npe,

nor all his num'rous I

10, ti Twai hi I i Nations fmote,
and mighty Kings fupprefs'dj

Sihon and Og, and ail befides

who Canaan's Land poiTefs'd.

12, 13 Their Land upon his chofen R 1

htall
;

Fcr which his Fame mail always laft,

his Praife mall never fail.

14 For God ihali foon his People's Caufe
with pitying Eyes furvey •

Repent him of his Wrath, and tun
hi j kindled Rage away.

1: Thofe Idols, whofe falfe Worfhip fpreads

o'er all the heathen Lands,
Are made of Silver and of Gold,

the Woik of human Hands.
16, 17 They move not their fictitious Tongues,

fee with polifh'd E

Their counterfeited Ears are deaf,

no Breath their Mouth applies,

18 As fenfelefs as themfelves are they
that all tlxeir Skill apply

To make them, or in dang'rous Times
on them for Aid rely.

19 Their ju.it Returns of Thanks to God
let grateful Ifrael pay;

Nor let the Prieits of Aaron's Race
to blefs the Lord delay.

20 Their Senfe of his unbounded Love
let Levi's Houfe exprefs

j

And let all thofe that fear the Lord
Ills Name for ever blcfs.

21 Let all with Thanks his wond'rous Works
in Sicn's Courts proclaim

j

Le: them in Salem, where he dwells,

exalt his holy Name.
Pfalm CXXXVI.

1 "TO God the mighty Lord
-*- Your joyful Thanks repeat ;

To him due Praife afford,

As ggod as he is great;

For God c

Our conftan: Friend^
His boundleis Love
Shall nevtr end.

2, <\ To him whole wond'rous Pow'r
:*tr Gcds obey,

H 5
Whorr,
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Whom earthly Kings adore,

This grateful Homage pay.
For God, &c.

4, <; By his almighty Hand
Amazing Works are wrought;.
The Heaves by his Command
Were to Perfection brought.

For God, &c.

6 He fpread the Ocean round
About the fpacious Land

;

And made the rifing Ground
Above the Waters ftand.

For God, &c.

7, 8, 9 Thro' Heav'n he did difplay

His nunVrous Hoiis of Light
;

The Sun to rule by Day,
The Moon and Stars by Night.

For God, fee,

io, ii, ii He ftruck the Firfl-born dead
Of Egypt's ftubborn Land

;

And thence his People led

With his refifilefs Hand.
For God, &c.

13, 14 By him the raging Sea,

As if in Pieces rent,

Difclos'd a middle Way,
Thro' which his People went.

For God, &c.

15 Where foon he overthrew
Proud Pharaoh and his Holt,
Who, daring to purfue,

Were in the Billows loft.

For God, &c.

i5, 17, iS Thro' Defarts vaft and wild
He led the chofen Seed;
And famous Princes foil'd,

And made great Monarchs bleed.

For God, &c.

j 9, 20 Sihon, whofe potent Hand
Great Ammon's Sceptre fway'dj
And Og, whofe ftern Command
Rich Baihan's Land obey'd.

For God, &c.

21, zz And of his wondVous Grace,
Their Lands whom he deitroy'd
He gave to KraePs Race,
To be by them enjoy 'd,

I ok God, &<;«

23, 24 He,



PSALM CXXXVII. 179

«j. *t He, in our Depth cf Woes,
On us with Favour thought,
And from cur cruel Foes
in Peace and Safety brought.

For God, &c.

15, 16 He does the Food fupply
On which all Creatures ii\e:

To Cod who reigns on high
Efer%il Praiihs give.

For God will prove
Our conilant Friend,

His boundlefs Love
Shall never end.

Pfalm CXXXVII.
1 \T7 HEN we, our weary Limbs to reft,

fat down by proudEuphrates' Stream,
We wept, with doleful Thoughts oppreit,

and Sion was our mournful Theme.
2 Our Harps, that when with Joy we fung

were wont their tuneful Farts to bear,

With filent Strings neglected hung
on Willow-Trees that wither' d there.

3 Mean while our Foes, who all confpir'd

to triumph in our flavifh Wrongs,
Mufic and Mirth of us requir'd,
" Come, fing us one of Sion's Songs."

4. How mall we tune our Voice to fing ?

or touch our Harps with skilful Hands ?

Shall Hymns of Joy to God our King
be fung by Slaves in foreign Lands r

5 O Salem, our once happy Seat !

when I of thee forgetful prove,

Let then my trembling Hand forget

the fpeaking Strings with Art to move

!

6 If I to mention thee forbear,

eternal Silence feize my Tongue
;

Or if I fing one chearful Air,

till thy Deliv' ranee is my Song.

7 Remember. Lord, how Edcm's Race
in thy own City's fatal Day

Cry'd out, " Her rtately Walls deface,
" and with the Ground quite level lay.'*

8 Proud Babel's Daughter, doom'd to be

of Grief and Woe the wretched Prey,

Bitfs";) is tl.e Man who mall to thee

the Wrongs thcu laid'ft on us repay.

9 Thrice blefs'd, who with juft Rag? poifrft,

and deaf to ail the Parents' Moans,
Shall fnatch thy Infants from the Ereaft,

and duih their Heads againli .

H 6 >Um
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Pfalm CXXXVJII.

i VylTH my whole Heart, my God and King,
thy Praife I will proclaim

;

Before the Gods with Joy Til fine,

and blefs thy holy Name.
2 I'll worfhip at thy facred Seat

;

and, with thy Love infpir'd,

The Prsifes of thy Truth repeat,

o'er all thy Works admir'd.

3 Thou gracioufly inclin'dft thine Ear,
when I to thee did cry

;

And when my Soul was prefs'd with Fea^
didft inwaid Strength fupply.

4 Therefore mail ev'ry earthly Prince
thy Name with Praife purfue,

Whom thefe admir'd Events convince
that all thy Works are true.

5 They all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord,
wiih chearful Songs mall blefs

;

And all thy glorious Acls record,

thy awful Pow'r confefs.

6 For God, altho' enthroned on high,

does thence the Poor refpeel

;

. The Proud far off his fcornful Eye
beholds with juit Neglect.

7 Tho' I with Troubles am opprefs'd,

lie (hall my Foes difarm,

Relieve my Soul when moft diftrefs'd,.

and keep me fafe from Harm.
S The Lord, whofe Mercies ever laft,

mall fix my happy State
;

And, mindful of his Favours paft,

fliall his own V/ork compleat.

Ffalm CXXXIX.
i ;
2THou, Lord, by ftricleft Search haft known

• My rifing up and lying down
;

My fecrtt Thoughts are known to thee,

Known lon'g before conceiv'd by me.
3 Thine Eye my Bed and Path furveys,

My public Haunts and private Ways
j

4 Thou know'it what 'tis my Lips would vent,

My yet unutter'd Words' Intent.

5 Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ftand,

Dn ev'fy Side I find thy Hand.
6 O Skill, for human Reach too high!
Too dazzling bright for moital Eye ! #

7 O could 1 fo perfidious be,

To think of once deferring thee,

Where, Lord, could 1 thy Influence fhurv?

Or whither from thy Prcfence run ?

S U
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8 If up to Heav'n I take my Flight,

'lis there thou dwell'ft entliron'd in Light t

If down to Hell's internal Plains,

Tis there almighty Vengeance reigns.

9 If I the Morning's Wings could gain,

And fly beyond the weftem Main.
10 Thy fwit'ter Hand would firft arrive,

And there arreft thy Fugitive.

li Or, fhould I try to fhun thy Sight

Beneath the fable Wings of Night •

One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray,
Would kindle Darknefs into Day.

12 The Veil of Night is no Difguife,

No Screen from thy all-fearchihg Eyes;
Thro' midnight Shades thou find*ft thy Way,
As in the blazing Noon of Day.

13 Thou know'ft the Texture of my Heart,
My Reins and ev'ry vital i'art:

Each Tingle Thread, in Nature's Loom,
By thee \vas ccver'd in the Womb.

14. I'll praife thee, from vvhofe Hands I came,
A Work of fuch a curious Frame

;

The Wonders thou in me haft mown,
My Soul with grateful Joy nAifl own.

15 Thine Eyes my Subfiance did furvey,
Whilft yet a lifelefs Mafs it lay,

In fecret how exaclly wrought.
Ere from its dark Inclofure brought.

16 Thou didft the ftiapelefs Embryo fee,

Its Parts were regifler'd by tliee :

Thou faw'fl the daily Growth they took,
Form'd by the Model of thy Book.

17 Let me acknowledge too, O God,
That, fince tiiis Maze of Life 1 trod*

Thy Thoughts of Love to m2 furmount
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount.

18 Far fooner could I reckon o'er

The Sands upon the Oceans Shore :

Each Morn reviling what I've done,
I find th' Account but new begun.

19 The Wicked thou flialt flay, O God :

Depart from me, ye Men of Blood,

20 Whole Tongues HeavVs Majefty profane,

And take th' Almighty's Name in vain.

21 Lord, hate not I their impious Ciew,^
Who thee with Enmity purfue?
And does not Grief rny Heart opprefe,

When Rep'obates thy Laws tranlgrefs ?

ju Who pracufe Enmity to thee

Shall utrnoft Hatred have from me
j

3uch
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Such Men I utterly dfcttflr,

As if they were my Foes profeft. (Heart,

23, 24 Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and
"Jf Mithief lurks in any Part;
Correct me where I go aftray,

And guide me in thy perfect Way.

Pfalm CXL.

1 pReferve me, Lord, from crafty Foes
*• of treacherous Intent

;

2 And from the Sons of Violence,
on open Mifchief bent.

3 Their ll.ind'ring Tongue the Serpent's Sting
in Sharpnefs dees exceed :

Between their Lips the Gall of Afps
and Adders' Venom breed.

4 Preferve me, Lord, from wicked Hands,
nor leave my Soul forlorn,

A Prey to Sons of Violence,
who have my Ruin fworn.

5 The Proud for me have laid their Snare,
and fpread their wily Net

;

With Traps r.nd Gins, where-e'er I move,
I find mv Steps befet.

6 But thus envircn'd with Diftrefs,

thou art my God, I Ctid
$

Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice,
that calls to thee for Aid.

7 O Lord, the God whofe faving Strength
kind Succour c'id convey,

And covered my adventurous Head
in Battle's doubtful Day

;

8 Permit not their unjuft Defigns
to anfwer their Defire

;

Left they, encourag'd by Succefs,

to bolder Crimes afpire.

9 Let firft their Chiefs the fad Effects

of their Injuflice mourn
;

The- Blaft ot their envenom'd Breath
upon themfelves return.

10 Let them who kindkd lirfl the Flame,
its Sacrifice become -,

The Pit they digg'd for me be made
their own untimely Tomb.

11 Tho' Slander's Breath may raife a Storm,
it quickly will decay

j

Their Rage does but the Torrent fwell

that bears themfelves away.

ji God will aflert the poor Man's Caufe>
and fpeedy Succour give

:

The Jutt fhall celebrate his Praife,

and ift his Prefence live,

Pfalm
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Pfalm CXLI.

j >-pO thee, O Lord, my Cries afcend,
-1 O hafte to my Relief;

And with accufiom'd Pity hear
the Accents of my Gnsf.

2 Inftead of OfTrings, let my Pray'r
like Morning Incenfe rife

$

My lifted Hands fupply the Place
of Ev'ning Sacrifice.

Z From Iiafty Language curb my Tongue,
and let a conitant Guard

Still keep the Portal of my Lips
with wary Silence barr'd.

4 From wicked Men's Defigns and Deeds
my Heart and Hands reltrain

;

Nor let me in the Booty lhare

of tKeir unrighteous Gain.

5 Let upright Men reprove my Faults,

and I mall think them kind
5

Like Balm that heals a wounded Head
I their Reproof mail find :

And, in return, my fervent PrayT
I mall for them addrefs,

When they are tempted and reduc'd',

like me, to fore Diftrefs.

6 When fculking in Engedi's Rock,
I to their Chiefs appeal,

If one reproachful Word I fpoke,
\*nen 1 had Pow'r to kill.

7 Yet us they perfecute to Death

;

our fcatter'd Ruins lie

As thick as from the Hewer's Axe
the feverM Splinters fly.

S But, Lord, to thee I ftill direft

my fupplicating Eyes,
O leave not deftitute my Soul,
whofe Truft on thee relies.

9 Do thou preserve me from the Snares
that wicked Hands have laid

j

Let them in their own Nets be caught,
while my Efcape is made.

Pfalm CXLII.
1 TO God with mournful Voice

A
in deep Diftrefs I pray'd

;

a Made him the Umpire of my Caufe,
my Wrongs before him laid.

3 Thou didft my Steps direct,

when my griev'd Soul defpair'd
;

For where I thought to walk fccure-

they had their Traps prepar'd,

4 I look'd, but found no Friciid

to own me in Diftrefs
$

All
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All Refuge fail'd, no Maft vouehfafd
his Pity or Redrefs.

5 To God at laft I prav'd
;

thou, Lord, my Refuge art,

My Portion in the Land of Life,

till Life itfeif depart.

6 Reduc'd to greateft Straits,

to thee I "make my Moan
;

O fsve me from oppreiimg Foes,
for me too pow'rful grown.

7 That I may praife thy Name,
my Soul from Prifon bring

;

Whiht of thy kind Regard to me
aflbmbled Saints (hall fmg.

Pfalm CXLIII.

i T ORD, hear my PrayY, and to my Cry
*-* thy wonted Audience lend

j

In thy accuitom'd Faith and Truth
a gracious Anfwer fend.

2 Nor at thy ftricl Tribunal bring
thy Servant to be try'd

;

For in thy Sight no living Man
can e'er be juilify'd.

3 The fpiteful Foe purfues my Life,

whofe Comforts all are fled
;

He drives me into Caves as dark
as Manfions of the Dead.

4 My Spirit therefore is o'erwhelm'd,
and finks within my Breait

;

My mournful Heart grows defolate,

with heavy Woes oppreft.

q I call to mind the Days of old,

and Wonders thou haft wrought :

My former Dangers and Efcapes
employ my mufing Thought.

6 To thee my Hands in humble Pray'r

I fervently ftretch out;
My Soul for thy Refrefhment thirfts,

iike Land opprefs'd with Drought.

7 Hear me with Speed ; my Spirit fails
5

thy Face no longer hide,

Left I become forlorn, like them
that in the Grave refide.

5 Thy Kindnefs early let me hear,

whofe Truft on thee depends

;

Teach me the Way where I fhould go
5

my Soul to thee afcends.

9 Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes
preferve and fet me free

5

A fate Retreat againft their Rage
*ny Soul implores from thee.

10 Thou
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jo Thou art my God, thy righteous Will

initrucT: me to obey ;

iy good Spirit lead and keep

my Sou! in tny right Way.

ii O! ibr the fake of thy gieat Name,
revive my droopinj Hc.i t :

Tor thy Truth's lake, to me diftrefs'd

thy promis'd Aid impart.

ii In Pity to my Stiffrings. Lord,
reduce my Foes co Shame :

Slay them that perfecute a Soul

devoted to thy Name.

Pfalm CXLIV.
iUOR ever blefsM be God the Lord,r who does his needful .Aid impart,

At once both Strength and Skill a-Vord

to wield my Arms with Warlike Art,

2 His Goodnefs is my Fort and Tow*r,
my ftrcng Deliv' ranee and my Shield ;

In him I truft, whofe matchless Pow'r
makes to my Sway fierce Nations yield.

3 Lord, what's in Man that thou ihculu'ft love

of him fueh tender Care to take ?

What in lus Offspring could thee move
fuch great Account of him to make ?

4 The Life of Man does quickly fade,

his Thoughts but empty are and vain,

His Days are like a flying Shade,
of whofe fhort Stay no Signs remain.

5 In folernn State, O God, defcend,

whilft Heav'n its lofty Head inclines

;

The fmoking Hills afunder rend,
of thy Approach the awful Signs.

6 Difcharge thy dreadful Lightnings round,
and make thy fcattei'd foes retreat}

Them with thy pointed Arrows wound,
and their Deitruction fcon compleat.

7, 8 Do thou, O Lord, from Heav'n tn.-jage

thy bcundlefs Pow'r my Foes to quell,

And (hatch me from the ftormy Rage
of threat'ning Waves that proudly [well.

Fight thou againft my fotei^n Foes,
who utter Speeches fatfe and

Who, tho' in lolemn Leagues they clofe,

their fvvorn Engagements ne'er maintain,

^ So I to thee, O King of K
in new-made Hymns my Voice fhall raife,

And Instruments of various Strings

fhall help me tlws to fing thy Praifes

i^ '• God does co Kin^s his Aid afford,
11 to them his fure Salvation fend*

;

" lTio
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" 'Tis he that from the murd'ring Sword
" his Servant David Aill defends."

ii Fight thou againft my foreign Foes,
who utter Speeches falfe and vain :

Who, tho' in folen-n Leagues they elofe,

their fworn Engagements ne'er maintain.
ii Then our young Sons like Trees mall grow

well planted in feme fruitful Place
$

Our Daughters mail like Pillars mow
defign'd fome Royal Court to grace.

13 Our Garners, nlld with various Store,
(hail us and ours with Plenty feed

;

Our Sheep, increafmg more and more,
mall thoufands and ten thoufands breed.

14 Strong (hall our lab'rir.g Oxen grow,
nor in their conftant Labour faint

j

Whilft we no War nor Slav'ry know,
and in our Streets hear no Complaint.

15 Thrice happy is that People's Cafe,

whofe various BlefTings thus abound
;

Who Cod's true Worfhip (till embrace,
and are with his Protection crown'd.

Pfalra CXLV.
j,iTHES I will blefs, my God and King,

A thy endlefs Praife proclaim
j

This Tribute daily I will bring,
and ever blefs thy Name.

3 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great,

and highly to' be praisM
$

Thy Majefty, with boundlefs Height,
above our Knowledge rais'd.

4 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame
to future Time extends

5

From Age to Age thy glorious Name
fuccedively defcends.

5, 6 Whilft I thy Glory and Renown,
and wond'rous Works exprefs,

The World with me thy Might mall own,
and thy great Pow'r confefs.

7 The Praife that to thy Love belongs,

they (hail with Joy proclaim
;

Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs
mall be the conftant Theme.

8 The Lord is good ; freih Ads of Grace
his Pity (till fupplies

j

His Anger moves with flowed Pace,
his willing Mercy flies.

9, 10 Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame,
to all thy Works expired ;

Thefe (hew thy Praife, whilft thy great Name
is by thy Servants blelt.

11 They,
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11 They, with a glorious Profpecl nVd,
fhall of thy Kingdom fpeak •

And thy gpeat Pow'r, by all admir'd,
their lofty Subjecl make.

12 God's glorious Works of ancient Date
/hall thus to all be known

;

And thus his Kingdom's Royal State
with public Splenlor fhovrn.

13 His ftedfaft Throne, from Changes free,

fhall rtand for ever faft
;

His boundlefs Sway no End fhall f«e,

but Time itfelf out-lai*.

PART II.

14, t 5 The Lord does them fupport that fall,

and makes the ptoftrate rife
j

For his kind Aid all Creatures call,

who timely Food fupplies.

16 Whatever their various Wants require,

with cpen Hand he gives
;

And fo fulfils the Jul) Deilre
of evVy thing that lives.

17, 18 How holy is the Lord, how juft,

how righteous all his Ways !

How nigh to him, who with firm Trull
for his Amftance prays

!

19 He grants the full Defires of thofe

who him with Fear adore
j

And will their Troubles foon compoie,
when they his Aid implore.

20 The Lord preferves all thofe with Care
whom grateful Love employs

5

But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare,

with furious Rage deftroys.

21 My Time to con.e, in Prajfes fpent,

mail (till advance his Fame,
And all Mankind with one Ccnfent

for ever blefs his Name.
Pfalm CXLVI.

i,2Q Praife the Lord, and thou, my Soul,^ icr ever blefs his Name ;

His wor.dVcus Love, while Life fhall lalt,

my conftant Praife fhall claim.

3 On Kings, the greateft Sons of Men,
let none for Aid rely;

They cannot fave in dang'rous Times,
nor timely Help apply.

4 Deprived of Breath, to Duft they turn,

and there neglected lie,

And all their Thoughts and vain Defigns
Hier with them die.

5 Then happy he, who Jacob's God
for his Protector takes

j
Who
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Who liill, with well-plac/d Hope, the LcrcJ
his coniimt Refuge makes.

6 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and Earth,
and all that they contain,

Will never quit his ftedfafV Truth,
nor make his Promife vain.

7 The Poor, oppreft, from all their Wrongs
are eas'd by his Decree

;

He gives ihc Hungry needful Food,
and fets the Pris tiers free.

8 By him the Blind receive their Sight,
the Weak and Faii ri he ivars :

With kind Regard and tender Love
he for the Righteous cares.

9 The Strangers he preferres from Harm,
the Orphan kindly treats,

Defends the Widow, and the Wiles
of wicked Men defeats.

io The God that does in Sion dwell
is our eternal King :

From Age to Age his Reign endures

:

L^t all his Praifts fwg,

Pfelm CXLVII.
1 r\ Praife the Lord with Hymns of Joy,^ and celebrate his Fame !

For pleafant, good, and comely 'tis

to praife his holy Name.
2 His holy City God' will build,

tho* levei'd with the Ground:
Bring back his People, tho' difpers'd

thro' all the Nations round.

3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts,
and all their Wounds does clofe

j

He tells the Number of the Stars,

their fev'ral Names he knows.
5, 6 Great is the Lord, ?.nd great his Pow'r.,

his Wifdom has no Bound
;

The Meek he raifes, and throws down
the Wicked to the Ground.

To God the Lord a Hymn of Praife

with grateful Voices ling
j

7 To Songs cf Triumph tune the Harp,
and ftrike each warbling String.

8 He covers Heav'n with Clouds, and thence
refreshing Rain be (lows :

Thro* him, on Mountain-Tops, the Grafs
with wond'rous Plenty grows.

9 He favage Beafts, that ioofely range,
with timely Food fuppliesj

He feeds the Raven's tender Brood,
and itops their, hungry Cries,

io He
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[c He values hot the

but

T! I ant
no Prae from him c;.n gain.

1 1 But he to hir,

his ten ler .Love extendi ;

To him that en his I Grace
with '

n, i ^ Let Sion and Jeiufalem
to God then

-Who fenb'd their Gates with maiTy Bars,
and does their Children bltfs.

14, 1^ Thro
1

a'l their Borders he gives Peace,

He fpea'ks the Word, and what he w.lls

is dene as fed
i5 Large Makes of Snow, like fleecy "W

md
;

And hoary Froft, like Afties fpread,

featter'd o'er I

17 When, join'd to li ills Hail

in little Models
Who can a • ; Cold

fecur-

18 He fends his V. . . I:e*;

he makes his

And foon the Stream . d before,

in plenteous Currents flow.

19 By him his Statutes and Decrees
to Jacob's Sons were fliown

$

And itiU to IfraePs chofcn Seed
his righteous Laws are known.

10 No other Nations this can boait
;

nor did he e'er afford

To heathen Lands his Oracles,

and Knowledge of his Word. Hallelujah.

Pfalm CXLVIIi,
i, z yE boundiefs Realms of Joy,

* Exalt your Maker's Fame
$

His Praife your Song employ
Above the ftarry Frame

:

Your Voices raife,

Ye Chen:'
And Seraphim,
To fing his Praife.

3, 4 Thou Moon that rul'ft the Night,
And Sun that guid'lt the Day,
Ye g! s cf Light,

To him .your Homage pay:
His Praife declare,.

Ye Heav'ns ab
And Clouds tb.*t move
In liquid Air. 5, 6 Let
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5, 6 Let them adore the Lord,
And praife his holy Name,
By vvhofe almighty Word
They all from nothing came J

And all mall Jaft,

From Changes free

:

His firm Decree
Stands ever faft.

7, S Let Earth her Tribute pay;
Praife him, ye dreadful Whales,
And Fiih that thro' the Sea
Glide fwift with glitt'ring Scales:

Fire, Hail, and Snow,
And mi(ly Air,

And Winds that, where
He bids them, blow.

9, 10 By Hills and Mountains (all

In grateful Confort join'd),

By Cedars ftately tall,

And Trees for Fruit defign'd
5

By evVy Beaft,

And creeping Thing,
And Fowl of Wing,

His Name be bleft.

II, 12 Let all of Royal Birth,

With thofe of humbler Frame,
And Judges of the Earth,

His matchlefs Praife proclaim.
In this Defign

Let Youth with Maids,
And hoary Heads
With Children join.

15 United Zeal be fhown,
His wond'rous Fame to raife,

Whofe glorious Name alone
Deferves our endlefs Praife.

Earth's utmoit Ends
His Pow'r obey :

His glorious Sway
The Sky tranfcends.

14 His chofen Saints to graoe,

He fets them up on high,

And favours IfraeFs Race,
Who ftill to him are nigh.

O therefore raife

Your grateful Voice,
And ftill rejoice

The Lord to praife.

Pfalm CXL1X.

_
prepare your glad Voice,

His Praife in the great

Afiembly to fmg. In
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let Ifracl rejo

And i
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To God/ who their beds
with Safety decs mield

j

Their Mouths fill'd with Praifes

of him their great King;
Whilft a two-edged Sword

their Right-Hand (hall wield,

7, 8 Juft Vengeance to take
for Injuries part;

To punifh thofe Lands
for Ruin dciign'd

;

With Chains, as their Captives,

to tie their Kings faft,

With Fetters of Iron
their Nobles to bind.

9 Thus mall they make good,
when them they deftroy,

The dreadful Decree
which God does proclaim :

Such Honour and Triumph
his Saints fhall enjoy.

O therefore for ever

exalt his great Name,
Pfalm CL.

i /~\ Praifc the Lord in that bleft Place
from whence his Goodnefs largely flews :

Praife him in Heav'n, where he his Face
unveiFd in perfect Glory (hows.

2 Praife him for all the mighty Acts,
which he in our Behalf has done

;

His Kindnefs this Return exacts,

with which our Praife mould equal run.

5 Let the fhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice
make Rocks and Hills his Praife rebound

;

Praife him with Harp's melodious Noife,
and gentle Pfaltry's filver Sound.

4 Let Virgin Troops foft Timbrels brins,
and fome with graceful Motion dance

;

Let lnltruments of various Strings,

with Organs join'd, his Praife advance.

5 Let
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TOFat ^ ,.-, and Holy Gholt,
A the « m v e af! ,

Be Glory . row,
and mall be evermore.

As Pialm 25.

To God the Father, Sen,'

and Spirit Glory be
;

As 'twas, and is, and /hall be fo

to all Eternity.

As the ico Pfalm.

To Father,-. Son, and Holy Ghoft,
the God whom Earth and Heav'n adore,

Be Glory, as it was of old,

is now, and mall- be evermore.

As Pfalm 37, .and lafl Part of Pfnlm 113,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
The Gcd whom HeaVn's triumphant Ho ft,

and faff'ring Saints on Earth adore,

Be Glory, as in Ages pair,

As now it is, and fo lhali {aft,

when Time itfelf m'ift be no more*

As Pfalm 14B.

To God the Father, Ser%
And Spirit ever blefs'd,

Eternal Three in One,
All Worfhip be addr.i^d.

As heretcforc

It wr.s, is now,
And (hall be fc

For evermore.

As Pfalm icq>

l3y Angels in Heaven
of ev'ry Degree,

And Saints upon Earth,

all Praife be addrefsM
To God Three in Perfon,
One God ever blefsM

;

As it has been, now is,

and always mall be.

FINIS,






